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N a Time, when all Communities 
Con gratulate 'Your Majzsry on 
the Charies of Your Reign, which are. 
contitipally rifi ag from, the "Trp perities of 
Yout People; 3 be graciouſly Pleas 85 

Dir n A? 9 0 dos Had 
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Dread Sir, to permit the loweſt of Your 

Subjects from the Theatre, to take this 

Occaſion of offering their moſt Humble 

Acknowledgments for Your Royal Favour 
and Protection. 


Aa. 


Your Comedians, S1 R, are an Un- 
happy Society, whogr ſome gevere Headz 
think wholly Ulſelefs, | and others Dange⸗ 
rds tothe Young and Innocent: This 
Comedy is therefore an Attempt to re- 
move that Prejudice, and to ſhew, what 
Honeſt and Laudable Uſes may be made 

of the Theatre, when its Performances 
keep cloſe to the true Purpoſes of its In- 
ſtitution: That it may be neceſſary to 
divert the Sullen and Diſaffected from 
buſying their Brains to diſturb the Happi- 
neſs of a Government, which (tor want. 
of proper Feen they often, enter 
into Wild and Seditions Scheme to, res. 

; form: And that It Fa ikea 
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thoſe very Follics th * Ridicule and Di . 
weiſſon ven of thoſe that committed 
| them, 


make . 
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| DEDICATION. it) 
them. Our Labours have at leaſt this 
Glory to boaſt , That ſince Plays were 
firſt Exhibited in England, they were 
nevel totally ſuppreſs d, but by thoſe 

very People, that turn'd our Church, and 
6 e into brglogion and Anare h . 


0 F > all Errors, thoſe that are the Effect 
of "Superſtition males us naturally moſt 
obſtinate ; it is therefore no wonder, 
chat the Blinded Froſelytes of our Few 
Non-juring Clergy, are ſo hard to be 
recover d by the cleareſt Evidences of 
Senſe and Reaſon. But when a Principle 
is once made truly Ridiculous, it is not in 
5 Power of Human 1 not to be 

amd of it. From which Reflection, I 
was firſt determin'd to attack thoſe lurking 
Enemies of our Conſtitution from the. 
Stage: And though my Succeſs has far 
exceeded my Expectation, yet 1 grieve,, 
when I (perhaps with Vanity) imagine it 
might have had thrice the good Effect on 
the Minds of 'Your MAIIST Vs People, 


A4 were 
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were it not under the Mis fortune. of being 


written by a Comedian. I am therefore, 
in ſome Terror, notwithſtanding i its Pub- 


lick Applauſe, to reflect how far Your 


Majrsrr, in. Your 'Wiſdam . 2c; may, 


think it proper to with-hold Your Pardon 
for the Unlicenſed Boldneſs of my Under- 


taking. 1 am ſenſible it may be juſtly 5 
urg'd againſt me, That even Truth and 


Loyalty might hive loſt their Luſtre, by 
appearing reduc'd, to want the Defence. 
of ſo inconſi derable a Champion: But as 
I never believ'd the, beſt Play could be 
ſupported ! in an Il] Cauſe ; 10 was I 
aflur'd the worſt might paſs, with Favour, 
in a Good one. And though my Duty 


and Concern has made me more careful 


in the Conduct of this, than any of my. 


former Endeavours; 1 am convinc d, 


that what may have been extraordinary 


in the Succeſs of it, is utterly owing to a 
happy Choice of the Sabjet : And as its 


mecting no Oppolition. from our Publick 


Malecontents, ſeems, | in ome degree,, 
* 5 Wig an 


* * 7 


DE PIC A 11 0 N. v 
an Argument of. the Clear and Honeſt | 
Truth of thoſe principles it vindicates; ; 
ſo may it of the equal Falood of the 
[Fer and Unchriſtian Tenets it 5 "4 
poſes. Nay, 1 have yet a farther Hope 
that it has even diſcovered the Strengt 
and Number of the Mig nided_ to 55 
nich leſs, chan may have been artfull 3 
inſi cumted ; there being no Aſſem 3 
where People are ſo free, and apt to 
ſpeak their Minds, as in 2 Crowded 
Theatre; Of which Your MAIEST I 
may have lately ſeen an Inſtance, in the 
Inſuppreſſible 2 that were 
given on Your appearing to Honour this 
Al my with Your Royal Preſence. 
| 
; Bur were the Diſaffected yet as Nu- 
| merous, as ſome Few may wich them, 
k What Honeſt Engliſhman can ever think 
them formidable, chat conſiders his Secu- 
; rity in the Wiſdom of Your MaJzsrY's 
. | Connſels, and Your-Heroick Reſolution to 
oY | Execute them ? And as every Action of 
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Your ur Regal Power has ſhewn the Nation, 
„ 1 Your greateſt Glory and Delig bt''s in, 
I being the Father of Your Teo cople ; 6 y, 
* it Couvince 3 its Enemies, that th they ail 
4555 find You KING of Von r Sl 


Jes „bel am wandring i into 125 
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that awe me into Silence; and 


Bey Leave te to Subſcribe m my elk, . 
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p ROLOGUE 
dien by N. Rows, Eg. 


0 Nig br, pe Whigs and Torte both be 2 

Nor bpb, at one Andr herr 2 fo Laugh + n 

. eh to fouſe old" Satan andthe Pep ul 

Bru Relat ak hor THAN" we" aj 
Tod of: thelfs applet the Comic Stage N 

With jaſt Materia {8 Sar rick Rage: on pr 

or think our Gurt may too firongly bat 

The fff Ni. Fun rin; \ Separation-Stint. | 

ood "Brieding © W us vp *be cat 

6 thoſe who give the Nation to the Devil; 

bo at our ſureſt, beſt Foundations ſtrike, | 
ind hate our Monarch and our Church alike : 

Our Church, — which, aw'd with Reverential Fear, 

Scarcely.the Muſe preſumes to mention here. 

Long may She Theſe her worſt of Foes defy, 

And lift her Mitred Head triumphant to the Sky : 

While theirs — But Satyr ſilently diſdains 

To name, what lives not, but in Madmen's Brains. 

Like - Bamds, each lurking Paſtor ſeeks the Dark, 

And Joors the Fuſlice's enquiring Clerk. 
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With Angudſh, Prince, and People they frag: 


Where Brant, After your. own Heart. e 
And fill an empty abdicated Cotr: : "Trp PAT 


PROLOGUE. 


In cloſe back Rooms his routed Flocks be rallies, 
And reigns the Patriarch of blind Lanes and Allie. 


There ſafe, he lets his thundring Cenſures fly, 

Unghziſtens,.d us, gjves qur Laws 17 15 
prick ee Thrge-Se -Staries" bigh. ": \ 

Why, ſince a Land of Liberty they hate, 

Still will they linger in this Free: born State ? 

Here, ev ry 52 freſb bateful, Objects riſe, 

Peace, and Proſperity affiif, their Hes: 


Tbeir juſt Obedience, and His righteous Sway. 
Ship off, ye Slavec, and ſeek ſome Paſſive Land, 


To your Tragſalpine ae Y Rule reſo , 


Turn your Poſſeſſions bere to ready Rbins, 
And . 4 TR” and Bana ar hy ino. 
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Publiſbd with His Majefly s Royal Licenſe, 


ador and lis Functions; written by Monſieur 
de Wiequefort, Privy-Goundellor to the Duke of Brumſwick 
and L „Zell, &c. in Two Books. 1. Shewing, the Right 
of Sovereigns to ſend Embaſſadors. The ſeveral Orders of Pub- 
lick Miniſters. Of the Birth, Learning, and Age of Embaſſa- 


| dors, and the Truſt,repoſed in them, Their Inſtructions, 


Letters of Credence, Powers, Paſspofts, Entries, Audiences, 


© | Ceremonies, Viſits, Apparel, Expences, Domeſticks, Privi- 


es, Cera. The Competition between :France and Shain, 
— 2 Sf other 2 — and States t Rank, . Treating 
of the Functions of Embaſſadors: Their Manner of ne” - 
tiating; Their Liberty of Speech: Their ſecret Services| LAt- 
ters, Diſpatches: Of their Mediatory Treaties : Of the Treaty 
of Neſtphalia, and all other Treaties in the laſt Centuty: Of 
Ratificarions : The Lives and Characters of the moſt illuſtrious 
Embaſſadors, and of ſeveral ſplendid Embaſſies, viz. 1. That of 
Sir Francis Malſingbam from Q. Elizabeth th France.” 2, The 
Duke hom to Spain and France. 3. Sir Robert Shir- 
ley, Embaſſador from the King of Perſia to K. James Iſt. 92. 
Lockbayt Minifter - of England at the Pjrenzan” Treaty. 
5. The Lord Falconbridge to the French King at Dunkirk. 
6. The Duke of Crequi to Cromwell. 7. Sir John Trevor to 
France. 8. The Lord Hollis to France. g. The Earl of E, 
ſex to Denmark, 10. Sir Millan, Temple to the Hague 
and «aj. ring With many other Embaſſies from England, 
France, Spain, which afford uſeful Hiſtorical Relations no 
where, ele to be,fongd. Alſo, a large Atcount of the Con- 
ſtitution of rhe German Empire, the Manner of electing 
their .Emperors, _ of the Electoral College, of the Goldew 
Bullz'of the Eleidn of the King of the Romans, tlie Ri 
and Prerogatives of the ſeveral Electors, and the Laws and 
Uſages of the Empire. Tranſlated into Engliſb by Mr. Dizby. 
Printed for Bernard Lintot. Price 25 f. ſmall, and 35 5. 
large Paper. to | — | 


* 5142 6 
2 


1 60 


0 % 4 
"3 + I fo My 3 t S 2 
111% «©4435 % * * 4 8 — , Y 


T * 6 4 — ro C } „ a T” » 1 
Fa x * % - * 180 a 
» Y 4 E, 4 0 LY 9 | Wu. 4 & 1 W. 4 — — 5 * 4 4 1 '®; : 


» 


— lr 


— 


— 
— wade... : 0 > * 
— — aero 23 


— 2 
th. 


— 
- 


OY 


2 ＋ * 5 o 
* * N 


1 1 | 
Mr. art, f 
; 1 . S Fe 


a uu Oldfold. 


1 8 4 
— 0 f 
8 * 
* 
” Es ts. wid. alt. Ai. a. Bc adi — 9 9 9 * ä 1 FO” — — _— 
WO er * Dn * U 9 you 
4 0 
5 , : — 
= 4 * * . 7 . = * . 
q 1 \ * *% 1 « 7 * > 11 L F 4 $\ Cy 
18 \ i n i, 11 224. 14 af ' NN 1 ba 
. * 
7 *} f . * ©. TH | „ * Ms. « Er * 4 
— * ö 1 x ö 14 * — 
* k * . 4 % , . 0 
* » ©" / l . + 5 
Aer „ Ane 
0 * 
” 9p 7 42 ' 5 x 14 
I 37 £ ; "5" O's 4 * : 74 117 © 58 4 12 Y +; 
ol F 4 17 4 6 a ks. : g | J 8 \þ 


Fl. 


- 


M E. N. En 
Lr Job Wiodvil, # 
Colonel modul 


N. Mill. 
98 Booth, 
Mr. Wilks). 
4 Mr. ct, 8 
4 85 eee, 


* 


Doctor n 
r 


98 1 N « ? ag 
, 1 a 
» 1 - 
3 


No w 0 M E N. 
ay? ood, 


v | 


Mrs. Porter. 


The SCENE, an Anti-chamber of fl 
Sir Jo E Ns Houſe in LONDON, fe 
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Sir john Woodvil, and the Colonel. : 


k RAY conſider, Sir. 5 
Sir John. $6 I do; Sir, that T am her Fä- 
"ther, and will diſpoſe of her as I pleaſe. 
Dol. I don't diſpute your Authority, Sir + 
But as I am Jour Son too, I think it my Duty to be con- 
ern'd for your Hohour : Have not you countenanced his 
\ddrefles to my Siſter? Has not ſhereceiv'd them? How 
hen is it poſſible; That either you or ſhe with Honour 
n reced> ? 3 ; . # | 
Sir John. Why; Sir? Suppoſe J was about buying 4 
Pad-nag for 3 Siſter, and upon Enquity ſhould 24 
m not ſound : Pray, Sir, would there be any great Dif- 


Honour in being off o'the Bargain? 


Col. With Submiſſion, Sir, I don't take that to be the 
aſe; Mr. Heartly's Birth and Fortune are too well known 


0 you; and I dare ſwear he may defy the World; to lay 


Blemiſh upon His Principles. | 

Sir Jobn. Why then; Sir, ſince T muſt be catechis'd, I 
uſt tell you, J don't like his Principles: For I am in- 
orm'd he is a Time-ſerver, one that baſely flatters the 
oyerniment; and has no more Religion than you have. 


R ">" + 


if 


well d him with! Well, Sir, fince you don't think 
But if I may aſk it without Offence, Are theſe your 


| have me marry m Daughter to 2 Pa an , for fo he is, 0 


uhich I profeſs my ſelf a Member. 


2 The Nan-JuxoR. _— 

Col. Sir, we don't either of us think it proper to make 
boaſt of our Religion; but if you pleaſe to enquire, you p. 
Will find we go to Church as orderly as the reſt of our 

Sir Jobu. Ay ! to what Church! 


2 On : St. Jamgs's Church ——— The eftabliſh'd thi 
Arch. Kl & 4 . 
” Sir Jobs. Eſtabliſh'd Chur!!! T1 


Col. Si— | | 1 8 Da 

ir Jobn. Nay, you need pot ſtare, Sir; and before he the 
values himſelf upon going -ro Church, I wauld firſt have 
him be ſure he is a Chriſtian. N 5 

Col. A Chriſtian, Sir! VINNY 
Hir Jobs. Ay, that's my Queſtion, Whether he is yet Ch 
chriſtned ? I mean, by a Paſtor, that had a Divine, Un- c 
interrupted, Suceeſſive Right to mark him as a Sheep of Jo 
„„ pb BR] TY + i 54 

Col. Is it ible ! are you an Eugliſbman, and offer, 
Sir, \ hs ſo  uncharitable, not OY him, but _— 
the whole Nation? © | 3 

Sir Jobn. Nay, Sir, you may give your ſelf what Airs and 
of Amazement you pleaſe, — ] won't argue with you, pri 


Jeu are both of you too harden'd to be converted now 5 ſea 


ut fince you think it your Duty, as a Son, to be con- Cor 
cern'd. for my Errors, I think it as much mine, asa Fa- 8 
ther, to be concern'd for yours —— ll only tell you fl Poe 
of them, if you think fit to mend them ——ſov—— if not 
-—take the Conſequence. | 

Cl. Caſide.] O! give me Temper, Heaven! this vile Ih 
nonjuring Zealot ! what poiſonous Principles has he 


it proper to argue upon this Subject, I'll wave it too: 


only Reaſons for diſcountenancing Mr. Heartly's Addreſſes 
to my Siſter? oy 1 1 
Sir Jeb. Theſe ! are they not flagrant ! would you 


and all of you, till you are regularly Chriſtians.  Infſ- 81 
ſhort, Son, expect to inherit no Eſtate of mine, unleſs]hom 
you reſolve to come into the Pale of the Church, off Co 


ear 


l I thought I always was, Sir, and hope I am ſol Si 
pet fl, unleſs you have lately been converted 22 Roman. ter; 


1 © 


— 
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The Nox - Ju xo. 3 


Sir Johr. No, Sir, I abhor the Thoughts on't ; and 
Proteſt againſt their Errors as much as you do. 

Col. If ſo, Sir, Where's our Difference? 
Sir Joby. Difference ! twould make you tremble, Sir; 
to know it ! but fince tis fit you Thould know it, look 
there [Gives him à Book] read that, and be reform'd. 

Col. What's here ? [Reads] The Caſe of Schiſm., 8c: 
Thank you, Sir 3 I have ſeen enough of this in the 
Daily Courant, to be ſorry its in any Hands, but thoſe of 
the common Hangman. | 

Sir Job». Prophanation ! * 
Col. And though I always honour'd your Concern for 
the Church's Welfare, I little thought 'twas for 4 
Church that is eftabliſh'd no where? 1 

Sir Jobn. O! Perverſeneſs ! but there is no better to 

from your Courſe of Life: This is all the 

Effects of your modern Loyalty, your Converſation ar 
Burten s. Will you never leave that foul Neſt of Herety 
and Schiſm ? - | | 

Col. Yes, Sir, when I ſee any Thing like it there; 
ind ſhould think myſelf oblig'd to retire, where ſuch 


5 I Principles were ſtarted I own I uſe the Place, be- 
3 cauſe I generally meet there inſtructive or diverting 


Company. TL | | 
Sir John. Yes, fine Company indeed, Arians; Party- 
Poets; Players and Presbyterians. : 
Col. That's 4 very unuſual Mixture, Sir; but if a Man 
entertains me innocently, am I oblig'd to enquire into 
is Profeſſion; or Principles? Would not it be ridiculous 
fora Proteſtant that loves Muſick, to refuſe going to the 


Opera, becauſe moſt of the Performers are Papiſts? But, 


: Sir, this ſeems foreign to my Buſineſs ; Mr. Heart in- 


tends this Morning to pay his Reſpects to you, in hopes 
to obtain your final Conſent; and defired me to be pre- 
ſent, as a Mediator of Articles between you. 

Sir Jobs. I am glad to hear it. . 

« Col. That's kind, indeed, Sir. 


Sir Jobs. May be not, Sir for 1 will not be at 


me when he comes. 


- Col. Nay, pray, Sir, 'twill be but Civility; at leaſt, to 
hear him. | os 
Sir Jobs: Aid becauſe I won't tell 4 Lie for the Mat- 


ter; hy out this Moment: | 
- 5 Gl dod Sir. 


$23. > 
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Sir Jobe. But becauſe I won't deceive him neither, 
tell him, I would not have him loſe his Time, in fooling 
after your Siſter In ſhort, I have another Man in my 


Head for her. 105 [Exit Sir John. 
Col. Another Man! *twould be worth one's while to 
know him - Pray Heaven this nonjuring Hypocrite 


has not got {ome beggarly Traytor in his Eye for her 
I muit rid the Houſe of him at any rate, or all the Set- 
tlement I can hope from my Father is a Caſtle in the Air 
nor can. indeed his Life be ſafe, while ſuch a Villain 
makes it an Act of Conſcience to endanger it: If his 
Eyes are not ſoon open'd againſt him, the Crown's more 
likely to inherit his Eſtate, than I am; and though the 
Government has been very favourable upon thoſe Occa- 
ſions, it is but a melancholy Buſineſs to petition for what 
might have been one's Birthright. My Siſter may be 
ruin'd too Here ſhe comes; if there be another Man 
in the Caſe, ſhe no doubt can let me into the Secret. 


Euter Maria. 


Siſter, good Morrow I want to ſpeak with yu. 
Mar. Nay, but prithee, Brother, don't put on that 
wiſe politick Face then; Why you look as if the Mino- 
rity had like to have carried a 8 * N 
Col. Come, come, a Truce with your Raillery; what T 
have to atk of you is ſerious, and, I beg you would be 
ſo in your Anſwer, | E246 
Mar. Well then, provided it is not upon the Subject of 
Love, I will be ſo but make Haſte too for I have 
not had my Tea yer. 1-94 7 | 
Col. Why it is, and is not upon that Subject. 
Mar. O! I love a Riddle de come let's 


* 


r | N 
Col. Nay, piſn— if you will be ſerious, ſay ſo. 
Mar. O Lard ! Sir, I beg your Pardon there 

there's my whole Form and Features totally diſengag'd, 

ard lifcleſs. at your Service; now put them in what Po- 

ſture of 'Attention you think fit. . nil 4719; 
be leans againſt bim, with her Arms awkardly falling to 
ber Knees. ] | * 

Col. Was there ever ſuch a giddy Devil prithee 

and up. I have been talking with my Father, and he 

declares poſitively you ſhall not reccive:any\farther Ad- 
dreſſes from Mr. Heartiy. Mar. 


to 


The NON-Jux ox. 5 
Mar. Are you ſerious? | 

Col. He faid it this Minute, and with ſome Warmth 

too. | 
Mar. I am glad on't with all my Hea 

Col. How |! — ! we mn. 

Mar. Toa ay cp : Do you think a Man has any more 
Charms for me for my Father's liking him? No, Sir, if 
Mr. Heartly can make his Way to me now, he is oblig'd 
to me only: Beſides, now it may have the Face of an 
Amour indeed: Now one has ſomething to ſtruggle for; 
there's Difficulty, there's Danger, there's the dear Spirit 
of Contradiction in it too. O I like it mightily. 

Col. T am glad this does not make you Bal che worſe 
of Heartly but however, a Father's Conſent might 
have clapt a Pair of Horſes more to your Coach perhaps, 
and the Want of that, may pinch your Fortune. 

Mar. Burn Fortune; Am not I a fine Woman? And 
have not I above 5000 J. in my own Hands? 

Col. Yes, Siſter, but with all your Charms, you have 
had it in your Hands almoſt theſe four Years z pray con- 
fider that too. 8 

Mar. Pſhah ! and have not I had the full Swing of my 
own Airs and Humours theſe four Years ? But if IAl hu- 
mour my Father, I'll warrant he'll make it three or four 
thouſand more, with ſome unlick'd Lout of 2 Fellow to 
ſnub me into the Bargain: A comfortable Equivalent 
truly No, no, let him light his Pipe with his Con- 
ſent if he pleaſes. Willful againſt Wiſe for a Wager. 

Col. Well faid ; nothing goes to your Heart I find. 

Mar. No, no, Brother; the Suits of my Lovers ſhall 
not be ended, like thoſe at Law, by dull Council on both 
Sides, I'll hear nothing but what the Plaintiff himſelf 
can ſay to me; 'twould bea pretty Thing indeed to 
confine my Airs to the Directions of a Sollicitor, to look 
kind, or cruel, only as the Jointure propos'd, is, or is 
not, equal to the Fortune my Father deſigus me: What 
do you think ['ll have my Features put into the Gazette 
to be diſpos'd of, like a parcel of dirty Acres, by an old 
Maſter in Chancery to the faireſt Bidder? No, if I 
muſt have an ill Match, I'll have the Pleaſure of playing 


my own Game at leaſt. = 
Col. There ſpoke the Spirit of a/free-born Engliſhwoman, 
Sen VEL, * glad you are not ſtartled at the firſt 
Patt of my News however; but farther— Pray, mo 
8 B 3 | 28 


22 E 
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Brather, there is no Fellow upon Earth, nee, 
| | Able 


has my Father ever propos'd any other Man to you? 
Mar. Another Man! let me know why you aſk, and 
I'll tell you. . A 
Col. Why the laſt Words he ſaid to me, were, That he 
had another Man in his Head for you. 


Mar. And who is it? Who is it? tell me, dear Bro- 


| ther, quickly. 


Col. Why you don't ſo much as ſeem ſurpriz'd at it ! 

- Mar, No, but impatient, and that's as well you know 

Col. Why how now, Siſter? {Grave * 
Mar. Why ſure, Brother, you know very little of Fe- 
male Happineſs, if you ſuppoſe the Surprize of a new Lo- 
ver ought to ſhock a Woman of my Temper don't 
you know that I am a Coquette ? 7 | | 

Col. If you are, you are the firſt that ever was ſincere 
enough to own her being ſo. | 7 

Mar. Io a Lover I grant you; but J make no more 
of you than a Siſter, I can ſay any Thing ta you. 

Col. I ſhould have been better pleas'd if you had not 
own'd it to me—it's a hateful Character. 

Mar. Ay, it's no Matter for that, its violently pleaſant, 
and there's no Law againſt it, that I know of. You had 
beſt adviſe your Friend Heartiy to bring in a Bill to pre- 
vent it: All thediſcarded Toaſts, Prudes, and ſuperannu- 
ated Virgins would give him their Intereft I dare ſwear ; 


Take my Word, Coquetry has govern'd the World from 


the Beginning, and will do ſo to the End on't. 

Cot. Heartly's1ike to have a hopeful Time on't with you. 
Mar. Well, but don't you really know who it is my 
Father intends me ? NY FE | 

Col. Not I really, but I imagin'd you might, and there- 


fore chought te adviſe with you about it. 


Mar. Nay, he has not open'd his Lips to me yet 
Are you ſure he's gone out? ©, _ | 
. Col. You are very impatient to know methinks ? What 


have you to do to concern your ſelf about any Man but 


Fearthly ? a 5 | | 
Mar. O Lud ! O Lud! O Lud! don't be ſo wiſe, pri- 


- thee. Brother: Why if you had an empty Houſe to let, 


would you be diſpleas'd to hear there were two People 


about it? Can any Woman think herſelf happy, that's 


oblig'd to marry oy with a Hobſon's Choice? No, don't 
think to rob me of ſo innocent a Vanity; for believe me, 


4 
% * 
r a— a. aw 
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able ſgever, but in the lon Ke Run of his Addrefſes will 
utter ſomething at 1 at's worth a poor Woman's 
hear! ng. Beſides, to be a little ſerious, Heartiy has 
a Tincture of Jealouſy in his Temper, which nothing 
but a ſubſtantial Rival can cure him of. 

Col. O your Servant, Madam, now you talk Reafon ; 
I am glad you are concern'd enough for Hearely's Faults, 
to think them worth your mending——Ha ! ha ! 

Mar. Concern'd ! Why did I ſay that——look you, PI 
deny it all to him Well, if ever Iam ſerious with 
you again 


Cu. Here he comes; n with him as you 
Fe, Plhak 1 


Enter ne Maria rakes 7 Book, from th Table, and 


Hear. Dear Colonel, your Servant. 


Col. L am glad you did not come ſooner, for in the Hu- 


ur my Father left me, twould not have been a proper 

Time to have 7 your Affair I touch'd upon t. 
—— 'll tell you more ar ; in the mean Time 
Joſe no Ground with my Si 

Heart. I ſhall always think my ſelf. oblig'd to. your 
Friendſhip let my Succeſs be what it will Madam 
your moſt n have 25 got chere Pray Ert 

ar. [ 

4 Her lively Looks a ſprightly of Man 4 di cle | 

« Quick, 44 ber Eyes, and u unfix'd as e 
Har. Pray, Madam, What is it? 

Mar. Favours to none, to all ſle Smiles e 
- Hear. Nay, De vibe [Strag/ing, } 

Mar. [ Putting bim by. 

fhe 1 never duce offends, 


& 


Col. Have a Care, ſhe has dipt into her own Character, 
and ſhe'll never forgive you, if yqu don't let her through 
with it. 

| [Gravel 


— I beg your Pardon, Madam, 
r. “ Bright as the Sun, her Eyes the — 
« And like the Sun, they ſpine on all — 
Hear. That is ſomething like indeed. oy 
Col. You would fay ſo, 5 you knew all. 


Hear. All what ? ray _ do =; mean . 1 N 
71 B 4 | Col. 


| not * 2 a Hear. 
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Col. Have a little Patience, Ill tell you immediately. 
Hear. ¶Aſide.] Confuſiom! ſome Coxcomb now has been 


flattering her, 14 be curſt elſe, ſhe's ſo ul of her dear 


felf upon't, 
Mar. [ Turning to Heartly. 1 

. to ber Share ſome Female Errors fall, 

Loo on ber Face amd you'll forget chem d. 
Is not that natural, Mr. Heartly ? 

Hear. For a Woman to expect it is indeed. 

Mar. And can you blame her, when tis at the ſame 
Time a Proof of the poor Man's Paſſion, and her Power ? 
Hear. 80 that yon think the greateſt Complinient a Lo- 
yer can make his Miſtreſs, is to giye up his Reaſon to her! 

Mar. Certainly : For what have yout lordly Sex to 
boaſt of but your Underſtanding ? And till that's entirely 
ſurrender'd to her Diſcretion, while the leaſt Sentinient 
holds out againſt her, a Woman muſt be downright vain 
to think her Conqueſt compleated. 

Heay. 'There we differ, — hf for in my Opinion, 
nothing but the moſt exceſſive Vanity, could value or de- 
fre ſuch a Conqueſt. 

Mar, O! d'ye hear kim, „ 5 2 The 8 85 rea- 
ſons with mel Nay,” has the frontleſs Folly to think me 

in the wrong too! O Lud ! he'd make a horrid Tyrant 
———=pohtively I won't have him. 


Hear. Well, my Comfort is, no other Man will eaſily | 
| ny whether you'll have him or not. 


C Affectealy NN Am not Ia horrid, vain, a 
* Mr. Hearth 


Hear. & little ck; Ae upon the Baby, 1 muſt: own. 

Mar. 8 how can you love one ſo then? But I don't 
fink au? oye me though do you? Je 

Hear, Ves, Faith I do, and ſo ee, 1 I am 
in Hopes you doubt it. 


Mar. Poor Man! ! he'd fain bring me to Reales. Tnniling 


bay ha Face. J* 

Hear, I wal indeed; nor am aſham'd tu vnn er be 
pay, were it but poſſible to make you ſerious only when 
you ſhould be ſo, you would, be m_ = Pune * 
ture of your Sen. 

Marl. O Land ! he's civil—— 

| Hear. Come; come, you have good Senſe, uſe 2 me bue 
with that, and make me what you leaſe. Ot 4 
Mer. Laud V 1 dont defire to make any [Thing of. you, 


Sa SSD wo 2.0 


a. an > a= © 


5 
) 
K 
; 


The Nown-JuroR: '9 


Hear. Don't look fo cold upon me, by Heaven I can t 
bear it. 

4 Well! now you are tolerable. : [Gently glancing 
on him 

Hear. Come then, Be generous, and ſwear at leaſt 
you'll never be another 8. 
Mar. Ah! Lard ! now you have ſpoil'd all again; be- 
fide, how can I be ſure of that before I have ſeen this 
t 22 Man, my Brother ſpoke to me of 3 ? ag to ber ff 
Aga 

Hear. What Riddle's this? ¶ To the Col.] 
Col. I told you you did not know all: To be ſerious 

my Father went out but now, on purpoſe to avoid you. In 
Sach he abſolutely retracts his ——— ſays he would 
not have you fool away your Time after my Siiter, and 
in _ Terms told me, he had another Man in his Head 
for her 

| Hear, Another Man! Confuſion ! Who! what is ok 2 
did not he name him ? 

Col. No, nor hashe'yet n of him to my Sitter. 


Hear. This is unaccountable——— What can have given 


him this ſudden turn ? 

Col. Some Whim our Conſcientious Doctor has put in 
his Head [11 lay my Life. 
Hear. He! He art be ſuch a Villain, he profeſſes 2 
Friendſhip for me. 

Col. So much the worſe : By the way, I am now 
the ſcent of a Secret, that I hope ſhortly will prove um 
a Rogue to the whole Nation. 
Hear. You amaze me But on what Pretence, 
what Ground, what Reaſon, what Intereſt can he haye to 
e me ? ———— 'T'his Shock is inſupportable. 


[ He ftands fix d, and mute. 


| Col. ( Afi de to Maria.) Are you really as unconcern'd now 


as you ſecm to be? 

Mar. Thou art a range Dunes Brother, thou — 

no more of Love, than I do of a Regiment —— You 

ſhall ſee now how I'll comfort him 
| . [She goes to Heartly — mimicls - his Poſture aud 


Ie Uneaſineſs, then looks ſetteaſly in his Face, 
| and blurts into a Laugh, 


Aux I don't wonder at your good Humour, Madam, 


when you have ſo ſubſtantial an Opportunity to make me 


uneaſy. for Lite. 0 
ATE 230 Mar. 


vie is inſupportable Hetty, is the Ten reg 
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May. O lud 1 how wiſe he 18 2 Well! 458 Reproathes | 
have, that greatneſs of Soul— the Confuſion they yive | 


OY 
Enter Betty. 


Ber. Yes, Madam. 3 . | 
Mar. Mr. Heartly, your Servant. | [ Ext. 


Ol. So, ſo, you have made a fine ſpot of Work on't 


indeed. | '1 

Hear. Dear oy you pon me, if I ſpeak a little 
freely, Lown the Levity of her Behaviour, at this time, 

ives me harder Thoughts, than I once beliey'd it poſſi- 

eto have of her. 33 $214 4 

Col. Indeed, my Friend, you miſtake her, | 
Hear. O pardon me, had ſhe any real Concern for me, 
the Apprehenſion of a Man's Addreſſes, whom yet ſhe 
never ſaw, muſt have alarm'd her to be ſomething more 
than ſerious. "ct A <0; | 

Col. Not at all, for (let this Man be who he will) I take | 


all this Levity, as a Proof of her Reſolution to have no- 


thing to ſay to him. F 12] eiae 
Hear. And pray Sir, may I not as well ſuſpe&;, that this 
artful Delay of her good Nature to me now, is meant aJ 
& proviſional Defence againſt my Reproaches, in caſe, 
when ſhe has ſeen this Man, ſhe ſhould think it conve- 
nent to prefer him to Me? P ERC 
Col. No, no, ſhe's Giddy, but not capable of fo ſeri- 
ous a Falſhood. | | 


| I Hear, Is x 6g" you don't judge her with a Lover's 


Col. No; but as : ander by, I often ſee more of the 
Game than you do on't you know that ſhe is naturally 
Coquette ? And a (oquett's Play with a ſerious Lover, 


is like a Back-game at Tables, all open at firſt; ſne H 


make you twenty Blots and you ſpare none, 
take 4 All up, to be ſure, while ſhe—— gains Points 
upon you: So that when you'eagerly expect to end the 


Game on your Side, flap — as you were, ſhe whips 


up your Man, ſhe's fortified, and you are in a worſe Con- 
dition, than when you begun with her — Upon 
which, you know of Courſe, you curfe your Fortune, 
and ſhe laughs at you. POSSE HG 


A ln 
Hear. Faith 


N g 
2 105 
* * : 


give 


: Hear. Nay, the 
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Hear. Faith you judge it rightly —— I have always 
found it ſo. | 4 N 
Col. In ſhort, you are in haſt to be up, and ſhe's reſolvd 
to make you play out the Game at her leiſure; you play 
for the fair Stake, and ſhe for Victory. | 
Hear. But ſtill, what could ſhe mean by going away 
ſo 9 ? | 
Col. You grew too ſeripus for her. 
Hear. Why who could bear ſuch Trifling ? 
* Col. You ſhould have laught at her. 
Hear. I can't love at that eaſy rate. 7 2 
Col. No — If you could, the Uneaſineſs would 
lie on her Side. Bows e | 
Hear. Do you then really think ſhe has any thing in 
her Heart for me? 
Col. Ay, marry Sir — Ah!] if you could but get her 
to own that ſeriouſly now Lord] how you could 
love her! 2 13 Y 
Hear. And ſo I could, by Heaven! [-- ly embracing bim. 
Col. Ay, but *tis not the Nature o Ti Creature, you 
muſt take her upon her own Terms; tho' faith I thought 
ſhe own'd a great deal to you, but now ; Did not you 
obſerve; when you were impatient, with what a con- 
ſcious Vanity ſhe cry'd — Now you are tolerable. 


2 vil can be agreeable when ſhe 
P eales. | 


Col. Well, well, I'll undertake for her; if my Father 
don't ſtand in your Way we are well enough, and I don't 
queſtion, but the Alarm he has given us, like his other 
politick Projects, will end all in Fumo. | 
' Hear, What ſays my Lady ? you don't think ſhe's againſt - 


us. I | 
| Col. I dare ſwear ſhe js not, ſhe's of ſo ſoft, ſo ſweet 
2 Diſpoſition, that ev'n Provocation can't make her your 
. Hear. How came ſo fine a Creature to marry your Fa- 
ther with ſuch a vaſt inequality of Lear? © -- 

Col. Want of Fortune, Frank. She was Poor and Beau- 
tiful ; He Rich and Amorots — She made him Happy, 
and he her—— _ _. 2 | K. 01 
Hear. A Lady. ick eb ada 

Col. And a Jointure— Now ſhe's the only one in the 


; Family, that has Power with our preciſe Doctor, and I 


dare engage ſhe'll uſe it with him, to perſuade my Fo 
| | ther 


' 


Duty of a Subject too, and not leave out the Prayer for 
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cher from any thing that's againſt your Intereſt ; by the 


way you mutt know, I have ſome ſhrewd Sufpicions, 


that this ares Ponies ue is carnally in love with her. 
i 


Hear. O the liquorith Raſcal ! | 

Col. You ſhall jugde by the Symptoms: Firſt, he's jea- 
lous of every Male Thing that comes near her; ang un- 
der a friendly Pretence of guarding my Father's Ho- 
no ur, has perſuaded him to aboliſh her Aſſemblies: Nay, 
at the laſt Maſquerade this conſcientious Spy (unknown 
to her) was eternally at her Elbow in the Habit of a 
Cardinal. At Dinner he never fails to fit next her, 
and will eat nothing but what ſhe helps him; always 
takes her fide in Argument, and when he bows after 
Grace, conſtantly Ogles her; bids my Siſter, if ſhe 


would look lovely, learn to Dreſs by her; and at the 


Tea-Table, 1 have ſeen the impudent Goat moſt luſci- 
ouſly fip off her leavings. She loſt one of her Slip- 
ers t'other Day, (by the way ſhe has à mighty pretty 
Loot) uad wher do you think was become of it? 
Hear. You puzzle-me. | A ir eh 
i. I gad, this love-fick Monkey had ſtole it for 3 


clean'd his Study, found it there with one of her old 
Gloves in the middle of it. 
Far. A very proper Relique te put him in mind of his 
( ((. N 
cuil. Bur mum! here he comes. 


Exter Doflor Wolf, and Charles. 
p A. 4 a | 7 : 


you Play Thing, and one of the Houſe-maids, when 


* 


-- 


Dod. Charles, Step up into my Study, and bring down 


half a Dozen more of thoſe Manual Devotions that I com- 


pos d for the Uſe of our Friends in Priſon : and, doſt thou 


ar? leave this Writing there; but bring me the Key, and 
then bid the Butler ring to Prayers — [Exit Charles. 
Mr. Heartly, Jam your moſt faithful Servant, I hope you 
and the good Colonel will flay and join in the private 
Duties of the Family es 


Fear. With all my Heart, Sir, provided you'll ds the 


the Royal Family. _ Ann 
Dock. The good Colonel knows, I never do omit it. 
Col. Sometimes, Doctor; but 1 don't remember, I eye 
Once heard you name them, 2.) 22652 9180 
$352 | DoF. That's 


_ 
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Dolf. That's only to ſhorten the Service, left in fo 
large a Family, ſome few vain, idle Souls might think 
it Tedious ; and we ought, as it were, to Allure them 
to what's Good, by the gentleſt, eaſieſt Means we can. 
Hear. How ! how Doctor! Are you ſure that's your 
enly Reaſon for leaving their Names out? Tp 
' Dot. But, pray Sir, why is Naming them fo abſolute- 
by neceſſary? when Heaven, without it, knows the true 
Intention of our Hearts? —— Beſide, why ſhould we; 
when we ſo eaſily may avoid it, give the leaſt colour of 
Offence to tender Conſciences? | 3-220 
Col. Ay ! now you begin to open, Doctor — 
. Hear. Have a care, Sir, the Conſcience that Equivo- 
cates in its Devotions, muſt have the blackeſt Colour 
Hell can paint it with. IX TS 
Col. Well ſaid ! to him Heartly, | The 
Hear. Your Conſcience, I dare ſay, won't be eafily con- 
vinc'd, while your Scruples turn to ſo good Account in 2 
private Family.  , 1 11 | 
Dot. What am I to be baited then but twont be 
always Holiday [Frowning.] The Time's now yours, 
but mine may come. ee 85 
Col. What do you mean, Sir? i 
DoF. Sir, I ſhall not explain my ſelf, but make your 
beſt of what I've ſaid. I'm not to be intrap'd by all your 
ſervile Spies of Power — But Power perhaps may 
change its Hands, and you e'er long, as little dare to 
fpeak your Mind as I do. Fan ner 
Col. [Taking bin by the: Collar.) Hark. you, Sirrah ! Dare 
you menace the Government in my hearing ? * 81 
Hear. Nay, Colonel. [ Interpoſiug. 
Do8. "Tis well! id ot 0 EIS 
Col. Traytor ! but that our Laws have Chains and.Gib- 
bets for ſuch Villains, 1'd this Moment . crackle all thy 
Bones to Splinters. - © 2. [Sakesbims 
Dock. Very well! your Father, Sir, | ſhall know my 
Treatment. | Ha 11 16) 2 
Hear. Nay, dear Colonel, let him go 
Col. I ask your Pardon, Frank, I am aſham'd that ſuch 
a Wretch could move me. fo. 4 | it's 
Hear, Come, compoſe your ſelf. 0 
Doc. ¶ Aſide, and recovering himſelf.] No! I'll take no 
Notice of it — I know he's warm and weak enough to 
tell this as his own Story to his Father — let wn tis 
r etter 


n Lid ** 


is then time enough for me to do it. 
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better ſo— twill bug confirm Sir hb» in his good Opini- 


” +4 


on of my Charity, and ſerve to ruin him the faſter. L Exit. 


... Hear. Was there ever ſo inſolent 4 Raſcal? 


- Col. The Dog will one Day provoke me to beat his 


Brains out. | | 
Hear. Who could have believ'd ſuch outragious Arros 
could have lurk d under ſo Lamb-like an Qutfide ?2 


| Col. This Fellow bas the Spleen and Spirit of ten 


ets in him. | 
Hear. What the Devil is he? whence came he? what's 
his Original? Is he really a Doctor? J 
Col. So he pretends, and that he loſt his Living in Fre- 
land upon his refuſing the Oaths to the Government. 
Naw I have made the ſtricteſt Inquiries, and can't find 
the leaſt Evidence, that ever he was in the Country. 
But (as I hinted to you) there is now. in Priſon a poor 


unhappy Rebel I went to School with, whoſe Pardon I 
am ſollic 


iting, and he aſſures me, he knew him very well 
in Flanders, and in ſuch Circumſtances, 4s when it can he 


ferviceable to me to kriow them, he faithfully promiſes 
to diſcover, but begs till then I will not inſiſt upon it. 


Hear. I gad this Intelligence may be worth your Che- 


tiſhing. an 

ul. Hah { here's my Siſter again. 

Butte Maria baſtily, Doffor Wolf followings 

| Mar. You'll find Sir, I will not be us'd thus: Nor 


"Hall your Credit with my Father protect your Inſolence 


% 


to me. 


and > What's the Matter? 


el. 


Mar. Nothing, pray be quiet w— I don't want vou 
fland outof the es [ | retire 


Col. What has the Dog done to her? 


- 


Mar. How durſt you bolt with ſuch Author ity into n 


- 


Chamber without giving me Notice? 


Hear. Confuſion | 


Col. Now, Fr ank, whoſe turn is it to-keep theis 5 
Temper OH WRIT Bas eo Tony =o 
Hear. {Strug gling. 1 is not mine m ure. f, 
- Col. Hold if my Father won't reſent cis. 4 


Do#, Com- 8 


— 
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| Doft, Compoſe your Tranſport, Ma I came 
. Father's Py who $04 8 — — 
ntertaining Mr. Heartly, grew Impatient, and gave his 
Poſitive Command, that you attend him inſtantly, or he 
himſelf, he ſays, will fetch you. . 
Hear. So! now the Storm is . oY 
Doft. So for what I have done, Madam, I had his Au- 


thority, and ſhall leave him to anſwer you. 

Mar. Tis falſe, he gave you no Authority to inſult me 
or if he had, did you ſuppoſe I] would bear it from . 
What is it you mrs upon ? your Function! Does 
that exempt you from the Manners of a Gentleman? 

- Doft. Shall I have any anſwer to your Father, Lady? 
Mar. I'll {end him none by you. ; 
DoF. I ſhall inform him ſo — [Exir. 

Mar. A ſawcy Puppy. | | | 
Col. Prithee, Siſter, what has the Fellow done ta 

vou? 

Mr I beg you tell us, Madam. | 4 
Mar. Nay, no great matter —— but I was fitting, 

careleſly in my Dreſſing Room — a — a faſtning my 

Garter with my Face juſt towards the Door, and this im- 

pudent Cur, without the leaſt Notice, comes Bounce in 

upon me—— and my deviliſh Hoop hapning to hitch in 

E Chair, I'was an Hour before | could get down my 
Petticoats. | 7 


Hear. The Rogue muſt be corrected. 
Col. Yet 1 ga can't help uebi at the Accident! 
What a ridiculous Figure muſt ſhe — 5 be hat......; 
Mar. Hah! you're as Impudent as he I think: Well 

but had not I beſt go to my Father? PP "jd 

Hear. Now, now, dear Tom, ſpeak to her before ſhe 
goes, this is the very Crifis of my Life ¶ Apart to the Col. 
Mar, What does he ſay, Brother? PE. 

Col. Why he wants to have me ſpeak to you, and 1 
would have him do it himſelf, 0 
Mar. Ay, come, do, Heartly, I am in good Humour 
now. of PE ARE Te 
Hear. O Maria ! — my Heart is burſting —- 

Mar. Well, well, out-with it. | Fg 

Fear. Your Father, now, I ſee is bent onparting us— - 
Nay, what's yet worſe, perhaps, will give you to ano- 
ther — I cannot ſpeak — Waging what'l want from 
70 ; 


bo 


Mer. Well 
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Mar. wen —— O lad! one looks ſo filly though; 


when one's ſerious —— O Ged —— in ſhort I cantige get 
it out. 
2 I warrant you, try again. 


Mar. O lud! wellxw; ir one truſt be tels d 
then why he muſt Hope, I think. 

"Bear, Is't poſlible ? Thus 

Col. Buz 


has done very well. I bar all Heroicks ; if you preſs it 


too * III hold Six to Four, ſhe's off * in 4 Mo- 


Hear; I am ſilenc'd. 

Mar. Now am IJ on Tiptoe to know whit odd Fellow 
my Father has found out for me. 

Fear. I'd give ſomething to know him. 


Mar. He's in à terrible Fuſs at your being here I find — 


Thad beſt go to him, 
Col. By all means. 


Mar. O Bleſs us! here he conies piping hot to o fee 


me Now we are all in a ſine Pickle. 


Euter Sir John baſtily— He takes Maria under by Arm, Cich by 
Hat, Nods, frowning at Heartly, and carries her off. 


0. So — Well faid Doctör! is he, Pm ſure 1 
blown this Fire. What horrid Hands is this oor Family 
fallen into? and how the Triytor ſeems to 'I'ryumph'in 
his Power? How little is my Father like hiniſelf? by 
Nature, Open, Juſt, and Generous, but this vile Hypo- 
crite drives his weak Paſſions like the Wind; and I foreſee 
at laſt, will daſh him on his Ruin. | 

Har. Nothing but your ſpeedily detecting him can 

revent it. | 

Col. I have a Thought, and *tis the only one char e can 
expoſe him to my Father —— Come Frank, be Cheerful ; 
. eo unguarded Hour, we yet, rs. No this s lurking 

hi 


"Without bis Holy 75 or, may ſurprizes 
Aud ——— th Impaſtor naked to bu Eyes. 


—— 4 ker 
e EA of the Firſt egi. 


[Stop ls bu Mouth} not a Spllable, ſhe 
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ACT I. 
Charles with a Writing in bis Hand. 


charles. yl 8 ſo— T have long ſuſpected where his Zeal 


would end, in the making of his private For- 
tune But then to found it on the Ruin of his Patron'sChil- 
dren, makes me ſhudder at the Villany : What Deſperation 
may à Son be driven to, ſo. barbaroutly diſinherited? -—Be- 
fide his Daughter, fair Maria tao is wrong'd ; wrong'd in the 
moſt tender Point: For ſo extravagant is this Settlement, it 
leaves her not a Shilling, but on her conditionally marryin 


with the Doctor's Conſent ; which ſeems, by what I've heard, 


intended as an Expedient, to oblige her to accept the Doctor 
himſelf for her Husband : Now 'twere but an honeſt part to 


let Maria know this Snare, that's laid for her: This Deed's 


not fign'd, and might be yet prevented It ſhall be ſo — 


' *twere Polly not to try My Condition can't be worſe—Who 


knows how far her good Nature may think herſelf oblig'd 
for the Diſcovery ?!— Muſt he ruin, as he has done mine, all 


Families he comes into? 


Enter Sir. John, Lady Woodvil, and Maria, 
Sir Jobn. O, Charles, your Maſter wants you to tranſcribe 
ſome Letters. 


Charles. Sir, I'll wait on him. [Exit Charles, bowing reſpÞ- 


cn WAN fully to the Ladies. 

Mar. A pretty well bred Fellow tha. 
Sir John. Ay, ay; but he has better Qualities than his 
good N. he is honeſt. N 

Mar. He's always clean too. | - 

Sir Jobs, I wonder, Daughter, when thou wilt take notice 
of a Man's real Merit—Humph ! well bred, and clean for- 
{ooth— Would not one think now, ſhe were deſcribing a 
Coxcomb ? . - hi! : 
© _ But, dear Papa, do you make no allowance for one's 

alte? : 7 

Sir Job». Taſte ; hah ! and One's Taſte? That Madam One 
is to me the moſt proyoking, impertinent Jade alive; and 
Taſte is the true Picture o hee ſenſeleſs, fickly Appethe's 


o 
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" When do you hear my Wife talk at this rate? and yet ſhe is 
as — your fantaſtical Ladyſhip. SY bo 
Lady W. Maria's of a cheerful Temper, my Dear; but! 

know you don't think ſhe wants Diſcretion. 

Sir John. I ſhall try that preſently, and you, Sweet-heart, 
mall judge between us: In ſhort, Daughter, your Courſe of 
Life is but one continual Round of » org the Fool to no 
purpoſe ; and therefore I am reſolv'd to make you-think ſeri- 
ouſly, and nr of 3 | 

Mar. That I ſhall do before I marry, Sir, you may depend 
upon't. ee” Res . 
Sir John. Um That I am not ſo ſure of but you may 
depend upon my having thought ſeriouſly, and that's -as 
well: For the Perſon I intend you, is of all the World the 
only Man can make you truly happy. | 

Mar. And of all the World, Sir, that's the only Man, P11 

poſitively marry. 8 . 
f 22 to Mar.] Thou haſt rare Courage, Maris 3 
— had ſuch a Game to play, I ſhould be frighted out of my 
_ Wits. -. . 7 
Mar. Lord, Madam, he'll make nothing on't, depend upon 
it 4 | 


el | 
Bir Jobs. ad what I {ay to you——This wonderful Man, 
I ſay—Firſt, as to his Principles both in Church and State, 
is unqueſtionable. ; 
Mar. Sir, Ileave all that to you, for I ſhould never ask him 
a Queſtion about either of them. 


Sir John. You need not, I am fully ſatisfied of both He 


zs a true, ſtanch Member of the Engliſb Catholick Church. 


Mar. Methinks though, I would not have him a Roman 


- Eatholick, Sir, becauſe you know of Double Taxes. 
Sir Joby. No, he's no Roman. | 
Mar. Very well, Sir — | 


Sir Joby. Then as ta the State, he'll ſhortly be one of the 
moſt confiderable Men in the Kingdom, and that too in an 


Office for Life; which, on whatſoever. pretence of Misbeha- 8 


viout, no Civil Government can deprive him of. 


Mar. That's fine indeed; I was afraid he had been a 


'Clergyman. ; 
Sir John. I have not yet ſaid what his Function is—As for 
his private Life he's ſober. ä ex . 
Mar. O! I ſhould hate a Sot. 
Sir Jobn. Chaſte. oF 
Mar. Ahem! (Hing a Langb.) 


* 
Las 


— 
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le 19 Sir John. What is't you ſneer at, Madam You want one 
of your fine Gentleman-Rakes, I ſuppoſe, that are ſnapping 
ut I gat every Woman they meet with. | 
Mar, No, no, Sir, I am very well fatisfied—1-—1 ſhould 
eart, Mnot care for ſuch a ſort of Man no more than I ſhould for one 
e of that every Woman was ready to ſnap at. 
o no Sir Fob». No, ou'll be ſecure from Jealouſy ; he has Ex- 
derience, Ripe 6 of Years; he is almoſt Forty Nine: Your 
Sexes Vanities will have no Charm for him. 
Mar. But all this while, Sir, I don't find that he has any 
Charm for our Sexes Vanity: How does he look ? Is he tall, 
well made? Does he dreſs, fing, talk, laugh, and dance well? 
Has he a good Air, good Teeth, fine Eyes, fine fair Perri- 
wig— Does he keep his Chaiſe, Coach, Chariot, and Berlin 
with ſix flouncing Flanders? Does he wear Blew Velvet, clean 
White Stockings, and ſubſcribe to the Opera? 

Sir Joby, Was there ever ſo profligate a. Creature ! What 
ll this Age come to? 

Lady W. Nay, Maria, here I muſt be againſt you Now 
ou are blind indeed, a Woman's Happineſs has little to do 
with the Pleaſure her Husband takes in his own Perſon. 

Sir Jobn, Right, „ 
Lady W. Tis not how he looks, but how he loves is the 
Point. L 28% ö 
Sir John. Good again! | I 
Lady W. And 3 Wife is much more ſecure, that has Charms 
for . Husband, than when the Husband has only Charme 
Or NCT. g 
Sir Jobn. Admirable! Go on my Dear. {ane 
Lady) W. Do you' think, Child, a Woman of Five and 
wenty may not be much happier with an honeſt Man of Fi 
y, than the fineſt Woman of Fifty with a young Fellow of 
Five and twenty? * 
Sir John. Mark that. —_— . | 
Mar. Ay, but when two Five and twenties come together — 
Dear Papa, you muſt allow they have a chance to be fifty times 
is pleaſant and frolickſome. © + | 
Sir Joby. Frolickſome ! why you ſenſual Ideot, what have 
Frolicks to do with ſolid Happineſs? I am aſham'd of you— 
o you talk worſe than a Girl at a Boarding-School-—Fro- 
ickſome! as if Marriage were only à Licence for two People 
o play the Fool — cd to Law ? Methinks, Madam, you 
ave a better Example of Happineſs before your Face—Here's 
dne has ten times your — — and ſhe, you find, has 
made a different Choice. 

| C 2 Mar. 


for 


\ 
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Mar. Lord, Sir! how you talk? you don't confider Peo-' 


ples Temper : 1 don't ſay my Lady is not in the right; but 


then you know, Papa, ſhe's a Prude, and I am a Coquet; ſhe 
becomes her Character very well, I den't deny it, and I hope 
you ſee every thing I do is as conſiſtent with mine: Your 
wiſe Folks may lay down what Rules they pleaſe ; but tis 
Conſtitution that governs us all, and you can no more bring 


me, Sir, to endure a Man of Forty nine, than you can perſuade W 


my Lady to dance in a Church to the Organ. 

Sir John. Why you wicked Wretch , could any thing per- 

ſuade you to that? | 115 
Mar. Lord, Sir! I won't anſwer for any thing I ſhould do 

-when the Whim's in my Head : You know I atways lov'd a 

little Flirtation. - | 1. | 

Sir John. O horrible! My poor Mother has ruin'd her; 
leaving her a Fortune in her own hands, has turn'd her Brain: 
1n hog, your Sentiments of Life are ſhameful, and I am re- 
ſolv'd upon your inſtant Reformation; therefore, as an Earneſt 
of your Obedience, I ſhall firſt infiſt, that you never ſee young 
Heartly more; for in one word, the good and pious Doctor 
Wolf's the Man that I have decreed your Husband. el 
Mar. Ho! ho! ho! [ Laughing aloud.] 
Sir Jobn. Tis very well——this Laugh you think becomes 
you, but I ſhall ſpoil your Mirth—no more — give me a 
Bien Anſwer. | ; (1 BOOK: 4 
Mar. (Gravely). Lask your Pardon, Sir, I ſhould not have 
ſmil'd indeed, could I have ſuppos d it poſſible that you were 
ſerious. | 01 

Sir John. You'll find me ſo. i 
Maß. I am ſorry for it; but I have an Objection to the Doc- 
tor, Sir, that moſt Fathers think a ſubſtantial one. 900 
Sir John. Name it. Tos | e 

Mar. Why, Sir, you know he is not worth a'Groat. 

Sir John. That's more than you know, Madam; I am able 
to give him a better Eſtate than I am afraid you'll deſerve. 
Mar. How, Sir ? 7 9 TPELS 

Sir Job». I have told you what's my Will, and ſhall leave 


you to think on't. 
. ee, e Enter Charles. | | 
| Carle, ¶ Afede to Sir John.] Sir, if you are at leiſure, the 


Doctor deſires a private Conference with Bufineſe 
of Importance. P R you, upon | els 


Sir Jobn. Where is he? | | 
Charles. In his own Chamber, Sir, juſt taking his leave of the 
rh " „„ 


Our 


incl! 
vinc' 
Eſta 

M 


Nount and another Gentleman, that came this Morning Ex- 
preſs from Avignon: He has ſent you too the Note you ask d 


— him for. | 

= Sir Jobn, "Tis well; I'll come to him immediately— [ Exit - 
; <1 harles. ] eres nel I am call'd away, and therefore have 

| only time to tell you, as my Taft Reſolution, that if you ex- 


* Fpect a Shilling from me, the Doctor is your Husband, or I'm 
no more your Father. [ Exit Sir John, and drops the Paper. 


Fortune I may loſe in diſobeying my Father; but ir ſtartles me 


Actions. | 
Lady W. Dear Maria, I am now as much alarm'd as you; 


inclin'd to think charitably of this Doctor, yet now l am con- 


Eſtate too ! 
net Mar. Here's my Brother, Madam, we'll conſult with him, 


ung To them the Colonel. 


dor c, Madam, your moſt obedient— Well, Sifter, is the 
Isccret out? Who is this pretty Fellow my Father has pickt 


up for you? 
mes ] Mar. Ev'n our agreeable Doctor, 
ea Col. You are not ſerious. 
Lady W. He's the very Man, I can aſſure you, Sir. 
ave f Cl. Confuſion! What would the Few: Cormorant devour 
ere the whole Family ? Your Ladyſhip knows he is ſecretly in 
Love with you too. 
Lady W. Fy! fy! Colonel. ot 1 
oc C. Lask your Pardon, Madam, if I ſpeak too freely; but 
I am ſure, by what I have ſeen, your Ladyſhip muſt ſuſpe& 
ſomething of it, | 
Lady W. I am farry any Bod 


* 
- 


elſe has ſeen it; but I muſt 


bleFYown his Civilities of late have — ſomething warmer than 


thought became him. 


Col. How then are theſe Oppoſites to be reconcil'd 3 can 


aVe the Raſcal have the Aſſurance to think both theſe Points are 

Ito be carried? —But he does nothing like other People; 

he's a Contradiction ev'n to his own Character: Moſt of your 
Non-Jurors now are generally People of a free and open Dif) 


the ſition, mighty Pretenders to a Conſcience of Honour indeed: 


nels But you ſeldom ſee them put on the leaſt Shew of Religion : 
But this formal Hypocrite always has it at his Tongue's end, 


the 
unt 
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Mar. O Madam! I am at my Wits end, nat for the little 


to find what a dangerous Influence this Fellow has o'er all his 


for though in compliance to your Father, I have been always 


vinc'd tis time to be upon our guard—he's ſtepping into his 


and there it ſticks, for it never gets into his Heart: I'll an- 
ſwer for him. C 3 Lady 
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Lady W. Ay, but that's the Charm, that firſt got him into 
Sir John's Heart; who, good Man, is himſelf, I am ſure, fin- 
cere; however now mls uided, twas not ſo much his Princi- 
ples of Government, N well painted Piety; his ſeeming 
Self denial, Reſignation, Patience, and humble Outſide, that 
gave him firſt ſo warm a Lodging in his Boſom. 
Mar. My Lady has judg'd it perfectly right. | 
Cal. I am afraid it's too true: There has been his ſureſt foot- 
ing! But here we are puzled again What ſubtle Fetch can 
he have in being really in Love with your Ladyſhip, and at 
the ſame time making ſuch a Buſtle to marry my Siſter ? 
Mar. Truly one would not ſuſpe&t him to be ſo 'Terma- 
gant ; I fancy the Gentleman might have his hands full of 
one of us. | | 
Col. And yet his Zeal pretends to be ſo ſhock'd at all in- 
decent Amours, that in the Country he us'd to make the 
Maids lock up the Turky-cocks every Saturday Night, for 
fear they ſhould gallant the Hens on a Sunday. 
Lady W. O 3 | | 
Col. Upon my Life, Madam, my Sifter told me ſo. 
Mar. I tell you fo: You impudent — + | 
Lady W. Fy! Maria, he only jeils with you. 
Mar. How can you be ſuch a Monſter to be playing the 


fool here, when you have more reaſon to be frighted out of 


your Wits? You don't know, perhaps, that my Father de- 
clares he'll ſettle a Fortune upon this Fellow too. RE 

Col, What do you mean ? 

4" W. *Tis too true; *tis not three Minutes fince he 
a'd ſo. 9575 

Col. Nay, then 'tis time indeed his Eyes were open'd ; and 
give me leave to ſay, Madam, tis only in your power to ſave 
not only me, but ev'n my Father too from Ruin. 

Lady W. I ſhall eafily come into any thing of that kind, 
that's prafticable——What is't you propole ? 

Co'. Why, if this Fellow (which I am ſure of) is really in 
love with you, give him a fair Opportunity to declare him- 
ſelf, and leave me to make my advantage of it. 

2 W. I apprehend you I am Toarh to do a wrong 
thing 1 | 

Mar. Dear Madam, it's the only way in the World to ex- 
- poſe him to my Father. | 

Lach W. Ill think of it— [Meuforg.] 
l. When you do, Madam, I am ſure you will come into 
it. 8 | x 
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How 'now ! What Paper's this ? it's the Doctor's Hand. 
Mar. I believe my Father dropt it. | 


Col, What's here ? [Reads] 
; Laid out at ſeveral times for the Secret Service of His 
M | 


— „ EE” 
May the 28th, For fix Baskets of Rue and Time, 0 18 oo 
The 29th, ditto, Two Cart-Loads of Oaken- 3 
Boughs, — — — P 
Jane the 10th, For ten Buſhels of White Roſes, ox 10 oo 
Ditto, —Given to the Bell-ringers of ſeveral Pa- 91 


rihes,.— — — — — 15 oo 
Ditto. To Simon Chaunter, Pariſh-Clerk, for his } - 8 
Selecting proper Staves adapted to the Day, - QF: 07 
Ditto, —For Lemons and Arrack ſent into New- 3 
. 3 


| Col. Well, while they drink it in Newgate, much good may 
it do them. | 


Paid to Henry Conſcience, Juryman, for his extra- 

ordinary Trouble in acquitting Sir Preſton Re- >53 15 00 
bel of his ee =” ys * i 
Allow'd to Patrick Mac-Rogue, of the Foot-Guards, | 

for prevailing with his Comrade to deſert, — 504 06 . 06 


ler, lately whipt for ſpeaking his Mind of the O04 ©6 
8 ry — = * Kar 

Paid to Abel Perkin, News-Writer, for divers | 
ſeaſonable Paragraphs, —— tos n 


Aug. the iſt, Paid to John Shoplift and Thomas 

_ Highway, for endeavouring to put out the o2 03 o 
Tg 8 A e 

Aug. the 2d, Paid the Surgeon for Sear-clot 

for their Bruiſes, p — dor e 


„ꝶ„%.n. = „ — a «ws 
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Vas there ever ſuch a Heap of ſtupid, cold-ſcented Treaſon ? 
Now, Madam, I hope you ſee the Neceſſity of blowing up 
this Traitor : 'Theſe are Lengths I did not think my Father 
had gone with him: What vile, what low Sedition, has he 
made him ſtoop to ? 2 

Lady W. I tremble at me Precipice he ſtands on! 

4 


— , — 
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Mar. O bleſs us! I am in a cold Sweat, dear Brother; leave 
it where you found it — | | | 


Lady W. By all means; if Sir Job» ſhould know it's in 
your hands, it may make him deſperate—— | 

Col, You are in the right, Madam. [H. lays down the Paper. 

Lady W. Let's ſteal into the next Room, and obſerve that 
2 elſe takes it up; he'll certainly come back to look 


t. 85 ; : | ; : a of 
Col. But I muſt leave you, poor Hartly ſtays for me at 
White'sz and he'll fit upon Thorns, till | bing him an ac- 
count of his new Rival. - 

Mar, Well, well, get you gone then. 

Enter Sir John in a Hurry, | 

Sir Job», Undone ! Ruin'd! where could drop this Pa- 
per? Hold let's ſee — [He finds it.] Ah! here it is What. 
a bleſſed Scape was this? If my hotbrain'd Son had found it, 
I ſuppoſe by tomorrow, he would have been begging m 
Eſtate for 12 Diſcovery —- . | Enter ater Wolz 
O Doctor! all's well: I have found my Paper. 

Dot. I am fincerely glad of it It might have ruin'd us. 

Sir John. Well, Sir, what ſay our laſt Advices from Avig- 
non? | | | 

Dos. Alf goes right — The Council has approv d our Scheme, 
2 preſs mightily for Diſpatch among our Friends in Eng- 


Sir Jobn. But pray Doctor 


[Exeunts 


Dod. Hold, Sir, —now we are alone, give me leave to in- 


form you better — Not that I am vain of any worldly Title; 
but fince it has pleas'd our Court to dignify me; our Churches 
Right obliges me to take it. Ts | 
Sir Job», Pray, Sir, explain. 8 
Dock. Our laſt Expreſs has brought me this—'[Fe ſbeut 4 
Writing] which (far unworthy, as l am) promotes me to the 
Vacant See of T bet jord. Nu | See ues 
Sir Jobn. Is it poſſible 2 My Lord, I joy in your Advance- 
ment. 8 


_ Doft. It. is indeed a Spiritual Comfort to find my Labours 


in the Cauſe are not forgotten; though I muſt own ſome leſs 


conſpicuous Inſtance of their Favour had better ſuited me; 
Such high Diſtinctions are invidious ; and it would really 
rieve me, Sit among my Friends, to meet with Envy where 


been hope for Lore; aot bu ſubmit in any way io ſerve 


them. 
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Sir Job», Ah! good Man! this Meekneſs will, I hope, 
one Day be rewarded - but pray Sir my Lord ! — I beg 
your . Pardon — pray what other News ? how do 
all our Friends ? are they = rand chearful ? ., 2 

Do#.”To a Man! never in ſuch ſanguine hopes the Court's 
extremely throng'd-—never was there ſuch a concourſe of 
Warlike Exiles : though they talk, this ſharp Seaſon, of 
removing farther into Italy, for the benefit of milder Air: 
Well ! The Catholicks are the fincereſt Friends ! T0978 

Sir John. Nay, I muſt do them Juſtice, they are truly 
Zealous in the Cauſe, and it has often priev'd my Heart, 
So our Churches Differences are ſo utterly Irreconcile- 
able. 
Doc. O nouriſh ſtill that charitable Thought! there's 
ſomething truly Great and Humane in it; and really, Sir, if 
you examine well the Doctrines laid down, by my learned 
Predeceſſor, in his Caſe of Schiſm, you will find thoſe Diffe- 
rences are not ſo terribly material, as ſome obſtinate Schiſs 
maticks would paint them: Ah! could we but be brought to 
Temper, a great many ſeeming Contradictions might be re- 
concil'd on both fides: But while the Laity will interpret 
for themſelves, there is indeed no doing it. * could we, 
Sir, like other Nations, but once reſtrain that monſtrous 
3 Ah! Sir, a Union then might ſoon be practi- 
cable. 

Sir Joby. Auh! twill never do here: The Engliſß are a 
ſtubborn headſtrong People, and have been ſo long indulg d 
in the uſe of their own Senſes ; that, while they have Eyes 
in their Heads, you will never be able to perſuade them they 
can't ſee, there's no making them give up their Humane Evi- 
dences: and your Credo, quia Impoſibile eſt, is an Argument 
they will always make a Jeſt of. No, no, it is not Force will 
do the thing, your Preſs'd Men don't always make the beſt 
Soldiers. And truly, my Lord, we ſeem to be wrong too in 
another Point, to which I have often imputed the ill Suc- 
ceſs of our Cauſe ; And that is, the taking into our Party 
ſo many looſe Perſons of diſſolute and abandon'd Morals; 
Fellows, whom in their daily private Courſe of Life, the 
Pillory and Gallows ſeem to groan for. | 19 

Do#, Tis true indeed, and I have often wiſh'd twere 
poſſible to do without them, but in a Multitude all Men won't 
be all Saints; and then again they are really uſeful; nay, and 
in many things, that Sober Men will not ſtoop to They 
ſerve, poor Curs, to bark at the Government in the open 
Streets, and keep up the wholſome Spirit of Clamour in the 
25 1 common 
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common _ ; and, Sir, you cannot conceive the wonder- 
ful uſe of Clamour, tis ſo teizing to a Miniſtry, it makes 
them winch and fret, and grow uneaſy in their Poſts —— Ah! 
many a comfortable Point ; been gain'd by Clamour ! tis 
in the Nature of Mankind to yield more to that, than Rea- 
fon—-F.en Socrates himſelf could not refiſt it; for wiſe, as he 
was, yet you fee his Wife Xantippe carried all her Points by 
Clamour.. Come, come, Clamour 1s a uſeful Monſter, and we 
mult feed the 3 Mouths of it; it being of the laſt Im- 
rtance to us, that hope to change the Government to 

t it have no quiet. 5 
oy John. Well, there is indeed no reſiſting meer Neceſ- 

ty. | 
; Bg. Beſides, if we ſuffer our Spirits to cool here at 
2 our Friends abroad will ſend us over nothing but Ex- 
cules. 

Sir John. Tis true, but ſtill I am amaz'd, that France ſo 
totally ſhould have left us Mardyke, they ſay, will 
certainly be demoliſh'd. 7 | 
Dost. No matter, let them go—we have made a good 
Exchange, our New Ally is yet better, as he is leſs ſuſpec- 
ted———But to give them their due, we have no Spirits 
among us, like the Women, the Ladies have ſupported our 
Eauſe with a ſurprizing Conſtancy. O! there's no daunting 
them, ev'n with ill Succeſs ! they will ſtarve their very Va- 
nities, their Vices, to feed their Loyalty: I am inform'd that 
my good Lady Counteſs of Night-and-Day, has never 
been ſeen in a new Gown, or has once thrown a Die at any 
of the Aſſemblies, ſince our laſt general Contribution. 
Sir John. O my good Lord, if our Court abroad but knew 
what Obligations they have to your indefatigable Endea- 
vours—- 

Dog. Alas! Sir, I can only boaſt an honeſt Heart, m 
Power is Weak, I only can aſſiſt them with my Prayers a6 
zealous Wiſhes ; or if I had been ſerviceable, have not you, 
Sir, overpaid me? Your Daughter, Sir, the fair Maria, is a 
Reward no Merit can pretend to. | 
Sir Joby. Nay, good my Lord, this tender Gratitude 

confounds me—O ! this inſenſible Girl - Pray excuſe me — 
8 * — 0 1 [ Weeps. 


-Do#. You ſeem'd concern'd, pray what's amiſs? 


Sir Joby. That I ſhould be the Father of fo blind a Child, 
alas! ſhe flights the Bleſſing I propos'd, ſhe ſees you not, 
my Lord, with my fond Eyes; but lay not, I beſeech you, 


at 


. 4 wn 


at * Door, the ungrateful ſtubbornneſs of a thoughtleſs 
Girl. | 

Doc. Nay, good Sir, be not thus concern'd for me, we 
mult allow her Female Modeſty a time, your ſtrict Com- 
mands perhaps too ſuddenly ſurpriz'd her ; Maids muſt be 
anni gently dealt with; and might I, Sir, preſume to ad- 
viſe— 

Sir John. Any thing, your Will ſhall govern me and 
her. . 
Do, Then, Sir, abate of your Authority, and let the Mat- 
ter reſt a while: Suppole I firſt ſhould beg your good Lady, 


Sir, to be my Friend to her : Women will hear from theirown 


Sex, what ſometimes, e'vn from the Man they like, would 


ſtartle them: May I have your permiſſion, Sir, when Din- 
ner - remov'd, to entertain my Lady on this Subject pri- 
vately? e 

Sir John. O! by all means, and troth, it is an excellent 
Thought, I'll go this Inſtant, and prepare her to receive you, 
and will myſelf contrive your Opportunity. 


Doc. You are too good to me, Sir too bountiful. 


Sir John. Nay, now, my Lord, you drive me from you. 

Do#. Pray Pardon me. | 

Sir Joby, No more I beg you, good my Lord—your Ser- 
vant. | Lait. 

Dock. Ha ! ha! What noble Harveſts have been reaped 
from bigotted Credulity, nor ever was a better Inftance of it. 
Would it not make one Smile! that it ſhould ever enter in- 
to the Brains of this Man (who can in other Points diſtinguiſh 
like a Man) that a Proteſtant Church can never be ſecure, 
till it has a Popiſh Prince to defend it. 


Enter Charles. 


So Charles, haſt thou finiſh'd thoſe Letters ? 
Charles, I have brought them, Sir. | 
 Dofi. Tis very well, let them be ſeal'd without a Direc- 


tion, and give them to Aaron Sham the Jew, when he calls 


for them — O! and — here ſtep yourſelf this Afternoon to 


Mr. Defeazance of Gray's- Inn, and give him this Thirty Pound 


Bill from Sir Harry Foxhound, beg him to fit up Night and 
Day till the Writings are finiſh'd : For his Trial certainly 


comes on this Week, he knows we can't always be ſute of a 


Jury, and a Moment's delay may make the Commiſſioners 
lay hold of his Eſtate. © E Ro» | 
Charles. * Lord, I'll take the utmoſt Care. 

Pott. Well, Carles. [Gravely ſmiling.] 
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Charles, 


nt "as 
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Charles. Sir John has told me of the new Duty, I ought to 
pay you when in private. 
Det. But take eſpecial heed, that it be only private. 
Charles, Your Lordſhip need not caution me — my Lord, 
I hear another Whiſper in the Family; I'm told you'll ſhort- 
ly be allied to it; Sir John, they ſay, has actually conſented 
I hope, my Lord, you'll find the fair Maria too, as yeil- 
ding. | | 


end in nothing: Maria is a giddy wanton thing, not form'd 
to make a wiſe Man happy, her Life's too vain, too ſenſual 
ta elevate a Heart like mine: No, no, I have Views more 
ſerious. | 
- Charles, O my fluttering Joy ! [ 4frde.] 
Doct. Marriage is a State too turbulent for me. 
Charles. But with Sir John's Conſent, my Lord, her For- 
tune may be conſiderable. | 
. Dect. Thou  know'ft, Charles, my thoughts of Happineſs 
were never form'd on Fortune. | | 
Charles. No! I find that, by the Settlement. [ Afede. 
Doct, Or if they were, they would be there impoſſible ; 
Maria's vain diſtaſte of me, I know's as deeply rooted, as my 
Contempt of her: And canſt thou think I'd ſtain my 


Character to be a Wanton's Mockery, to follow through the. 


Wilds of Folly fhe would lead me, to cringe and doat upon a 
ſenſeleſs Toy, that every Feather in-a Hat can purchale ? 
Charles. But mayn't Sir John take it ill, my Lord, to have 
her {lighted ? | . 
Doct. No, no, her ridiculons Averſion will ſecure me 
from his Reproaches. | 7 2 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Sir, my Maſter defires to ſpeak with you. 
Doet. I'Il wait on him — Charles, you'll take care of my 
Directions. ok the 
Chbarler. I'll be ſure; Sir. T Exzt Doctor. ] 


Kind Heaven, I thank thee! this. Bar ſo unexpectedly re- 


mov id gives vigour to my Heart, and is, I hope, an Omen of 
its Fortune — ButI muſt loſe no time, the Writing may be 
every Moment called for this is her Chamber. 


He knocks foftly—and Betty Enters to him. 


Is your Lady buſy 2 . 8 e 1 
oC [ think ſhe's only a reading. Charles. 


Doct. Such a Propoſal has indeed been ſtarted, but it will 
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Charles, Will you do me the Favour to let her know, if ſhe 
is at leiſure, I beg to ſpeak with her upon ſome earneſt Buſi- 
neſs. 

Maria Entring with a Book, 

Mar. Who's that? 

Bett. She's here — Mr. Gorles, Madam, deſires. to o ſpeak 
with you. 

Mar. O! Your Servant Mr. Charles — Here take this odious 


Homer, and lay him up again, he tires me. [Exit * . 
: 
How could the blind Wretch wake ſuch a horrid fuſs about 
a fine Woman, for ſo many Volumes together, and give us 
no Account of her Amours ? You have read him my in 
the Greek, Mr. Charles, 
Charles. Not lately, Madam. 
Mar. But do you ſo 8 admire him now? ? 
Charles. The Criticks ſay he bas his Beauties, Madam. But 
Oni has been always my Favorite, 


Mar. Ovid! O! he's 1 

Charles. And ſo art thou to Madneſs. ; [Afde] 

Mar. Lord ! how could one do to learn Greek, was you a 
great while about it-? 


Charles, It has been half the Buſineſs of my Life, Madam. 
Mar. That's cruel now ! then you think one can't be 
Mee of it in a Month or two. 
> Charles, Not eafily, Madam. 
Mar. They tell me it has the ſofteſt Tone for Love, of 
any. Language in the World, I fancy I could ſoon learn it. 
Ik know two. Words of it already. 
ee Pray, e ha are they? 
Stay let me 1 -an Zee, kai Pſyc"e. 
5 a [ bo hope'y you know the d ot em, Madam. 
O lud! I hope there's no Harm in it; I am ſure I 


8221 the Doctor ſay it to my Lady ---- Pray what is it? 


Charles. You muſt firſt imagine, Madam, a tender Lover 

en on his Miſtreſs, and then indeed they have a ſoftneſs 
in em, as thus Zoe, kai pſyche) my Life, my Soul ! 

Mer. O the Impudent young £ Rogue | bow his Eyes ſpoke 
too ! 
What the duce ! can he want with me! —-: - 
Charles. I have ſtartled her, ſhe mules. _ [ Afide. 
Mar. It always ran in my Head this Fellow had 8 
in him above his Condition ---- I'll know preſently. [Afide. 
Well, but your Buſineſs with me Mr. Charles, you have ſome- 
thing of Loye in your Head now, Ill lay my Life on 3 
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Charles. I never yet durſt own it, Madam. 

Mar. Why, what's the Matter? : 

Charles. My Story 1s too Melancholy to entertain a Mind 
fo much at Eaſe as yours. - n „ 

Mar. O! IL love melancholy Stories of all things. — 

Charles. But mine, Madam, can't be told, unleſs I give 
my Life into your Power. 7 
a __ O Lud-! you have not done any Body a Miſchief, 

ope. r | 

| Charles. I never did a private Injury ; if I have done a 
publick Wrong, Pm ſure it might, in me, at leaſt, be called 
an honeſt Error. ; ; 
Mar. Pray whom did you ſerve before you liv'd with the 
Doctor? | | * 

Charles. I was not born to ſerve; and had not an unfor- 
tunate Education ruin'd me, might have now appear'd, like 
what I am by Birth, a Gentleman. 

Mar. I am ſurpriz d! Your Education, ſay you, ruin you? 
Lord! I am concern'd for you. Pray let me know your 
Story; and if any Services are in my Power, I am ſure you 
may command them. N 

Charles. Such ſoft Compaſſion, from ſo fair a Boſom, 'o'er- 
pays the worſt that can attend my owning what I am. 
Mar. O your Servant — but pray let's hear. 

Charles. My Father's elder Brother, Madam, was a Gentle- 
man of an antient Family in the North, who having then no 
Child himſelf, begg'd me from my Nurſe's Arms, to be adop- 


ted as his own, with an Aſſurance too of making me his 


Heir; to which my Father (then alas! in the Infancy of his 
Fortune) eafily conſented. This Uncle being himſelf ſe- 
cretly diſaffected to the Government, gave me of courſe, in 
my Education: the ſame pe: 1 Prejudices, which ſince 
have ended in the Ruin of us both. am 
Mar. Then you were bred a Roman-Catbolick, | 
© Charles. No, Madam; but I own in Principles of very 
little difference, which I imbib'd chiefly from this Doctor; 
he having been five Years my Governor. As I grew up, my 


* Father's Merit had rais'd his Fortune under the preſent Go- 


vernment; and fearing I might be too far fix d in Principles 

againſt it, defired me from my Uncle Home again: But I, 

as I then thought my ſelf bound in Gratitude, excus'd my 
oing in Terms of Duty to my Father; whom fince alas ! 
too juſtly have provok'd ever to oye a Reconciliation, 

I faw too late my Folly, and had no 

J was Anger, 
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Anger, but by artfully confirming him in a Belief, that I 


had periſh'd with my Uncle in the late Rebellion. 

Mar. Bleſs us! what do you mean? you were not actually 
in it, I hope! : 

Charles. e diſown the Guilt but fince the Royal 
Mercy has been refus'd to none that frankly have — 
with Penitence their Crime (which from my Heart I moſt 
fincerely do) in that is all my Hope — My Youth and 
Education's all th' Excuſe I plead ; if they deſerve no Pity, 
I am determin'd to throw off my Diſguiſe, and bow me to 
the Hand of Juſtice. | 

Mar. Poor Creature! Lord! I can't bear it. 


| | (with Concern.) 
Charles. But then unknown, and friendleſs as I am ; to 
whom, alas ! can I apply for Succour ! [Weeps. 


Mar. O Lord ! I'll ſerve you, depend upon it: My Bro- 
ther ſhall have no reſt till he gets your Pardon. 


1 Charles. Your kind Compaſſion, Madam, bas prev * 


what, if I durſt, I ſhould have mention'd, I hope too, I 
ſhall perſonally deſerve his Favour ; if not, your generous 


Inclination to have fav'd me, even in my laſt Deſpair of 


Life, will give my Heart a Joy. | 
Mar. Lord! the poor * Boy loves me too; 

what ſhall I do with him? But, Mr. Charles, pray once more 

to your Story — what was it that really drew you into the 


Rebellion? 


Charles. This Doctor, Madam, who, as he is now your 


\Father's, was then my Uncle's Boſom-Counſellor : Twas his 


inſidious Tongue that painted it to us as an incumbent Duty, 
on which the Welfare of our Souls depended ; he warm'd 
us too into ſuch a weak Belief of vile Reports, as Infam\ 
ſhould bluſh to mention —— we were aſſur'd, that half 
the Churches here in Town were lying all in ſacrilegious 
Ruines ; which fince, I found, maliciouſly was meant, even 
of thoſe that are magnificently riſing from their new Foun- 
dations ! _ 

Mar. But, pray — while you were in Arms how did the 
Doctor diſpoſe of himſelf ? ; 

Charles. He! — went with us, Madam, none ſo active in 
the Front of Reſolution, till Danger came to face him; then 
indeed a friendly Fever ſeiz'd him, which on the firſt Alarm 
of the King's Forces marching towards Preſton, gave him a 


cold Pretenceto leave the Town; in the Defence of which my 
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" Uncle loft his Life, and I my only Friend, with all my 
long fed Hopes of Fortune. | 
Mar. Poor Wretch ! but how came you to avoid being 
, Priſoner ? | | 571 11 
Charles. Upon our Surrender of the Place, I brib'd a 
Townſman to employ me, as his Servant, in a backward 
Working-houſe, where, from my Youth, and Change o 
Habit, I paſs'd without Suſpicion till the whole Affair was 
over — But then, alas! whither to turn I knew not: My 
Life grew now no more my Care —- Perifh, I ſaw, I mul 
whether as a Criminal, or a Beggar, was my only Choice. 
Mar. O Lord ! tell me quickly how you came hither. 
Carles. In this Deſpair 1 wander'd up to London, where I 
' ſcarce knew one Mortal, but ſome few Friends in Priſon. 
What could I do ? I ventur'd even thither for my Safety ; 
where twas my Fortune firſt ro ſee your Father, Madam, 
diſtributing Relief to ſeveral : He knew my Uncle well; 
'atid being inform'd of my Condition, he charitably took me 
Home; and here has ever ſince conceaFd me as a menial 
Servant to the Doctor. The Deteſtation of whoſe vile, diſ- 
honeſt Practices at laſt have waked me to a Senſe of all 
my blinded Errors ; of which this Writing is his leaft of ſor- 
did Inſtances. |  * [Ginesit to Maria. 
Mar. You frighten me; pray what are the Purpoſes of it! 
*Tis neither fign'd nor ſeal d. 0 
Charles. No, Madam, therefore to prevent it by this time- 
Iy Notice, was my Buſineſs here with yeu: Your Father 
gave it the Doctor firft to ſhew his Council, who having 
«ce approv'd it, I underſtand this Evening *twill be exe- 
ured, | e III 0 
* Mar. But what is it? 6.4 | 
Charles. It grants to Doctor Wolf in preſent four hun- 
dred Pounds = Annum, of which this very - Houſe is part; 


* 


der of his Free Eſtate. For you indeed there is a r 
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Charles. Any thing to ſerve you ---- my Life's already in 
your Hands. d 
Mar. And I dare ſecure it with my own - Hark ! they 
ring ro Dinner; pray, Sir, ſtep in, ſay I am obligd ro 
dine Abroad, and whiſper one of the Footmen to get an 
Hackney Coach immediately ; then do you take a proper 
Occaſion to flip our after me to Mr. Deuble's Chambers in 
the Temple, there I ſhall have Time to talk farther with you. 
You'll excuſe my Hurry --- Here Betty, my Scarf, and a 
Mask. __  [Ex. Maria. 
Charles. What does my Fortune mean me ? She'll there 
talk farther with me! Of what! What will ſhe talk of 2 
O my Heart! methought ſhe look'd ar parting too, as kindly 
conſcious of ſome Obligation ro me: And then how lofr, 
how amiably render was her pity of my Fortune. But O! 
I rave ! keep down my vain aſpiring Thoughts, and to my 
loſt Condition level all my Hopes. | 


Rather content with Pity let me live, 
Than hope for more than. ſhe. reſolves to give. 


[Ex. 


The End of the Second A CT. 
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Maria, and Betty raking off her Scarf, ke. 


Mar. 'AS any one been to ſpeak with me, Betty 3 
Betty. Only Mr. Heartly, Madam, he ſaid he would'call 
again, and bid his Servant ſtay below to give him Notice 
when you came Home. 

Mar. You don't know what he wanted > 

Betty. No, Madam, he ſeem'd very uneaſy at your being 
Abroad. 

Mar. Well --- go, and lay up thoſe Things-- Exit Betty. 
Ten ro One, bur his wiſe Head now has found our ſome- 
thing to be jealous of; if he lets me ſee it, I ſhall be ſure 
ro make him infinitely eaſy --- Here he comes. 


; Enter Heartly. 

Hear. Your humble Servant, Madam, : Fa 15 

Mar. Your Servant, Sir, as 

Hear. You have been Abroad, I hear, 

Mar. Yes, and now, I am come Home, you ſee. 

Hear. You ſeem to turn upon my Words, Madam, is 
there any Thing particular in them ? 

Mar. As much, as there is in my being Abroad, [ believe, 

Hear. Might not I ſay you had been Abroad, without gi- 
ving Offence 3 

Mar. And might not I as well fay, I was come Homes, 
without your being ſo grave upon t? 

. Hear, Do you know any Thing ſhould make me grave ? 

Mar. I know, if you are ſo, I am the worſt Perſon in the 
World you could poſſibly ſhew ir to. 

24 Nay, I don t ſuppoſe you do anything, you won't 

juſti 
: Mar: O then 1 find I have Fa, ſomething you chink I 
can't juftify. 

Hear, I don't ſay that neither, perbaps I am in the wrong 
in What L have ſaid; bur I have been ſo often us'd to ask 
Pardon for your being in the wrong, that I am reſolv'd 
henceforth never to relie on the inſolent Evidence of my 
own Senſes. 


Mar. 
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Mar. You don't know now, perhaps, that I think this 
pretty ſmart Speech of yours is very ull ; bur fince that's 
a Fault you can't help, I will not take ir ill. Come now, 
be as ſincere on your Side, and tell me ſeriouſly ---- Is not 
what real Buſineſs I had Abroad, the very Thing you want 
ro be made eaſy in ? 

Hear, If I thought you would make me eaſy, I would 
own ir. 

Mar, Now we come to the Point ---To morrow Morning 
then, I give you my Word to let you know ir all, till when 
there is a Neceſſity for its being a Secret, and I infiſ upon 
your believing it. 

Hear, But pray, Madam, what am I to do with my pri- 
vate Imagination in the mean Time, that is nor in my 
Power to confine: And ſure you won't be offended, if ro 
avoid the Tortures That may give me, I beg you'll rruſt me 
with the Secret now. 

Mar. Don't preſs me, for poſitively I will nor. 

Hear, Cannor, had been a kinder Term ---- is my Diſ- 
quiet of ſo little Moment ro you ? : 

Mar. Of none, while your Diſquiet dures nor truſt the 
Aſſurances I have given you; if you expect I ſhould con- 
fide in you for Life, don't let me ſee you dare nor take 
my Word for a Day; and if you are wiſe, you'll think ſo 
fair a Trial of your Faith a Favour. 

Hear, If you intend it ſuch ---- it is a Favour, if not tis 
ſomerhing --- ſo --- come let's wave the Subject. 
wa With all my Heart: Haye you ſeen my Brother 

ely ? 

_ Yes, Madam, and he tells me, it ſeems, the Do- 
ctor is the Man your Father has reſolv'd upon. 

Mar. Tis ſo; nay and what will more ſurprize you, he 
leaves me only to the Choice of him, or of no Forrune. 

Hear. And may I, without Offence, beg leave ro know, 
what Reſolutions, Madam, you have taken upon it? 

Mar. I have not taken any, I do not know what to do; 3 
what would you adviſe me toꝰ 


Hear, I adviſe you to? Nay, you are in the righr to 


make ir a Queſtion. 
Mar. He ſays he'll ſettle all his Eſtate upon him too. 
Hear, O take it, take | it, to be ſure, it's the fitteſt Match 
in the World, you can't do a wiſer Thing certainly. 
Mar. 'Twill be as wiſe ar leaft, as the Ways you take to 


prevent it. 


D 2 Hear. 
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Fear, 1 find, Madam, I am not to know what you intend 
to do; and I fuppoſe I1 am to be eaſy at that too. 
Mar. When U intend to marry him, I ſhall not care whe- 
ther you are eaſy, or no, „„ IIA 
Hear, If your Indifference to me, were a Proof of your 
Inclination to him, the Gentleman need nor deſpair. | 
Mar. Very well, Sir, Til endeavour to take your Advice, 
I promiſe you. | 
Hear. O!] that won't coſt you much Trouble, I dare ſay, 
Madam. | | F 
Mar. About as much, I ſuppoſe, as ir coſt you to give 
it me. ö ; 


ou. | 
Mar. Then to return your Civility, the leaſt T can do is 
40 take it. | 

Hear. Ist poſſible? How can you torture me with this 
Indifference ? 

Mar. Why do you inſult me with ſuch a bare. fac'd Jea- 
lopſy? ö 

Hear, Is it a Crime to be concern'd for what becomes of 
vou? Has not your Father openly declar'd againſt me, in 
Favour of my Rival > How 1s it poſſible, ar ſuch a Time, 
not to have a thouſand Fears? What though they all are 


falſe and groundleſs, are they nor ſtill the Effect of Love 


alarm'd, and anxious to be ſatisſied? I have an open, 
artleſs Heart, that cannot bear Diſguiſes, but when tis 
erievd, in ſpire of me, twill ſhew ir ---- Pray pardon me 
--- Bur when I am told you went our in the urmoſt Hurry 
with ſome Writings to a Lawyer, and took the Doctor's 
own Servant with you, ev'n in the very Hour your Father 
had propos'd him, as your Husband ! - Good Heaven! 


what am I to think? Can I, muſt I ſuppoſe my Senſes fail 


me? If I have Eyes, have Ears, and have a Heart, muſt 


ir be ſtill a Crime to think I ſee, and hear -.-- Yer by my 


Torments feel I love. 

Mar. [Afide.} Well! I own it looks ill- natur'd now, nor 
to ſhew him ſome Concern ---- bur then this Jealouſy ---- I 
muſt, and will ger the better of. | | 

Hear. Speak Maria, is ſtill my Jealouſy a Crime? 
Mar. If you ſtill inſiſt on it. as a Proof of Love, then I 
muſt tell cu, Sir, tis of that kind, that only lighted 
Hearts are pleas d with; when I am ſo reduced, then I per- 
haps may bear it --- The Fact you charge me with I grant 
is tcue, I have been Abroad, as you ſay : Bur till ler Ap- 


pearances 


= 


Hear. Upen my Word, Madam, I gave ir purely ro oblige . 


in 
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pearances lonk ne'er fo pointing, while there is a PoflibilirY 
in Nature, that what I have done may be innocent, 
won't bear a I. ook, thar tells me to my Face you dare ſu- 
ſpect me: If you have Doubts, why don't you ſatisfy them 
before you ſee me? Can you ſuppoſe, that I'm to 
ſtand confounded, as a Criminal before you > How deſpi- 
cable a Figure muſt a Woman make, to bear but ſuch a 
Moment? Come, come, there's nothing ſhews ſo low a 
Mind, as theſe grave, and inſolent jealouſies. The Man, 
that's capable of ever ſeeing a Woman, after he believes 
her falſe, is capable on her Submiſſion, and a little Flattery, 
were ſhe really falſe, poorly to forgive and bear ir, 

Hear. You won't find me, Madam, of ſo low-a Spirit; 
bur ſince I ſee your Tyranny ariſes from your mean Opini- 
on of me, tis Time to be my ſelf, and diſavow your Power, 
you uſe it now beyond my bearing ; nor only impoſe on me 
to disbelieve my Senſes, but do it with ſuch an imperious 
Air, as if my Honeſt, manly Reaſon were your Slave, 
and this poor groveling Frame that follows you, durſt ſhew 
no Signs of Life, bur what you deign to give it. 

Mar. Oh! you are in the right ---- go on ---- ſuſpect me 
ſtifl, believe the worſt you can ----- 'ris all true ----- L don'r 
juſtify my ſelf ----- Why do you trouble me with your Com- 

laints ? If you are Maſter of that manly Reaſon you have 
boaſted, give me a manly Proof of ir, ar once reſume your 
Liberty, deſpiſe me, go, go off in Triumph now, and let 
me ſee you ſcorn the Woman, whoſe vile, oer. bearing Falſ- 
hood, would inſult your Senſes. 

Hear. O Heaven! is this the End of all? Are then thoſe 
render Proteſtations you have made me (for ſuch I thought 
them) when with the ſofteſt kind Reluctance your riſing 
Bluſhes gave me ſomething more, than Hope ----- What 


all ----- O Maria! All bur come to this? 


Mar. | Aſide] O Lud! I am growing filly, if I hear on; 
I ſhall tell him every thing; tis but another ftruggle, and I 
ſhall conquer ir ----- So ſo you are not gone, I ſee. 

Hear. Do you then wiſh me gone, Madam ? 

Mar. Your manly Reaſon will direct you. 

Hear. This is too much my Heart can bear no more. 
O! what? am I rooted here! 'Tis but a Pang, and 1 
ain free for eyer, 


Enter Charles, with two Writings. 
Mar. At aſt I am reliev'd ! Well, Mr. Charles, is it done? 
Charles, I did nor ſtir frem his Desk, Madam, till it was 
intirely finiſh'd. D 3 Mar. 
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Mar. Where's the Original 3 

Charles. This is it, Madam. 

Mar. Very well, that, you know you muſt keep, bur 
come, we muſt loſe no Time, we-will examine this in the 
next Room. Now I feel for him. [ Aſide. 

[Exit Maria, with Charles, 

Hear. O Rage! Rage! this is nor to be born ſhe's 
gone, ſhe's loſt, ſordidly has ſold her ſelf to Fortune, and I 
muſt now forger her ---- Hold, if poſſible, let me cool a 
Moment ----- Intereſt ! No, that could not rempr her 
She knows I'm Maſter of a larger Fortune, than there her 
utmoſt Hopes can give her, that on her own Conditions 
ſhe may be mine : ---- Bur whar's this ſecrer Treary then 
within! what's doing there! who can reſolve that Riddle? 
---- And yer perhaps, like other Riddles, when tis explain d, 
nothing may ſeem ſo eaſy : Bur why again, mighr ſhe nor 


truſt me too with the Secret! That! that entangles all a- 


freſh, and ſets me on the Rack of Jealouſy, 


Enter Colonel 

Col. How now, Frank! what in a Rapture? 

Hear. Prithee, pardon me, I am unfit to talk with you. 

Col. What is Maria in her Airs again? 

Hear, I know not what ſhe is. | 

Col. Do you know where ſhe is ? ; 

Hear. Retir d this Moment to her Chamber, with the 
Doctor's Seryanr. | 

Col. Why thou art nor jealous of the Doctor, I hope > 

Hear. Perhaps ſhe'll be leſs reſerv'd ro you, and tell you 
wherein I have miſtaken her. 

Col. Poor Frank, thou art a perfect Sir Martin in thy 
Amours, every Plor I lay pon my Siſter's Inclination for 
* thee, thou art ſure ro ruin by thy own unfortunate Con- 
duct, 

Hear, I own I have too little Temper, and too much 
real Paſſion for a modiſh Lover. 

Col. Come, come, prithee be eaſy once more, I'll under- 
rake for you, if you'll fetch a cool Turn in the Park upon 
Conftitution Hill, In leſs than half an Hour, III come ro 

ou. 
: Hear. Dear Sy thou art a Friend indeed! O I have a 
Thouſand Things ---- but you ſhall find me there. 

| [Exit Heartly. 
Col. Poor Bank! now has he been taking ſome honeſt 
Pains, to make himſelf miſerable. 


Enter 
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| Enter Maria, and Charles. | 

How now, Siſter, what have yon done to Heartly > Th 
Fellow looks, as if he had kill'd your Parror. 

Mar. Pſhah ! you know him well enough, I have only 
been ſetting him a Love-Lefſon, it a little puzzles him to 
ger through it ar firſt, but he'll know ir all by to morrow; 

u will be ſure to be in the way, Mr. Charles ? 

Charles. Madam, you may depend upon me, I have my 
full Inſtructions. , . [ Exit. Charles. 

Col, O ho! There's the Bufineſs then, and it ſeems 
Heartly was not to be truſted with it; ha! ha! and prithee 
what is this mighty Secret, that's tranſacting between Charles 
and you? 

Mar. That's what he would have known indeed, but you 
muſt know, I don't think it proper to let you tell him nei- 
ther, for all your fly manner of asking. * | 

Col. O! pray take your own Time, dear Madam, I am 
not in haſte ro know, I can aſſure you, I came about ano- 
ther Affair, our Deſign upon the Doctor: Now while my 
Father rakes his Nap after Dinner, would be the propereſt 
Time to put it in Execution: prithee go to my Lady, and 
perſwade her to it this Moment. 

Mar. Why won't you go with me ? 

Col. No, I'll place my ſelf unknown to her in this Paſ- 


| ſage ; for, ſhould I tell her I defign ro over-hear him, ſhe 


mighr be ſcrupulous. 
Mar. That's true but hold, on ſecond Thoughts, you 
ſhall know part of this Affair between Charles and me; nay, 
I give you leave to tell it Heartly too, on ſome Conditions, 
tis true, I did deſign to have (urpriz'd you, bur now. -- my 
Mind's alter'd, that's enough. | 
Col. Ay, for any Mortal's Satisfaction ; but here comes 
my Lady. | 
Mar. Away then to your Poſt --- bur let me ſee you, 
when this Affair is over. | 
Col. I'll be with you. , [ Ex. Col. 


we 6 Enter Lady Woodvil. | 
Mar. Well, Madam, has your 'Ladyſhip conſider'd my 
Brother's Propoſal about the Doctor? | 
Lady VV. I have Child, and am convinc'd it ought nor to 
be delay d a Moment: I have juſt ſent to ſpeak with him 
here · Sir Jehn too preſſes me to give him a Hearing upon 
your Account: but muſt I play a treacherous Parc now, and 
"> FR D 4 inſtead 


The Nox-Ju xo x. 68 


— * je 


: 
— . r Rr r a ge 


40 De Nox-Jvrok. 
inſtead of perſuading you to the Doctor, ev'n perſuade the 
Doctor againſt vou. 

Mar. Dear Madam, don't be ſo nice, if Wives were 
never to diſſemble, what wou'd become of many wilful 


Husband's Happineſs 2 


Lady) VH. Nay, that's true too. 

Mar. Id give the World now methinks, to ſee this ſolemn 
Interview; ſure there can't be a more ridiculous Image, 
than unlawful Love peeping his {ly Head out from under 
the Cloak of Sanctiry ! O! that I were in your Ladyſhip's 
Place, I would lead that dancing Blood of his ſuch a pro- 
fane Courant --- your wiſe Fellows make the rareſt Fools 
too: But your Ladyſhip will make a Rogue of him, and that 
will do our Bulineſs ar preſenr. 

Lady W. If he makes himſelf one, tis his own Faulr. 
Mar. Dear Madam, one Moments Truce with the Prude, 
beg you,, dont ſtarr at his firſt Declaration, but let him go 
on till he ſhews the very bottom of his ugly Heart. 


Lach W. I'll warrant you, Vit give a good N of 


him — here he comes. 


Mar. Then I hope, Madam, you will gire me Leave to 


be Commode. and fteal off. 
Lady V. Very well. [ Ex. Maria, and Euter Doctor. 


Do. I am told, Madam, you deſign me the Happineſs of 


your Commands; I am 230m you think me worthy of them 
in any ſort. 


Lad) V. Pleaſe to ſir, Sir. "4 


Doct. Did not Sir Fehn inform you too, chas I had de- 
ſir d a private Conference with your Ladyſnip a — 


Lady V. He did, Sir. 
Dog. Tis then 'by his Permiſſion we are thus happily 
alone. 

Lady N. True, and 'tis on that Account, 1 wanted to ad. 
viſe with you. 

Doct. Well, but, dear Lady, ah! [/ighing] you can t con- 
ceive the Joy ouſneſs I feel, in this ſo unexpected Interview, 
ah! ah! I have a Thouſand triendly Things to ſay to you 
Ah! ah ! and how ſtands your precious Health? Is your 
naughty Cold abated yet? I have ſcarce cloſed my Eyes theſe 
two Nights, with my Concern for you, and every watchful 
Interval has ſent a Thouſand Sighs and Pray ers to Heaven for 


your Recovery. 


Lady V. Your Charity was too far concern'd for me. 


Do#. Ah! don't ſay fo, don't ſay fo <-- you merit more, 


than mortal Man can do for vou. 


Lady 


> wy 
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Lady W. Indeed, you'over-rare me. 
Doct. I ſpeak it from my Soul! indeed indeed! indeed! 

J do. | [Preſſes her Hand 
Lady V. O dear! you hurt my Hand, Sir. 

Det. Impute ir to my Zeal, and want of Words ro ex- 
preſs my Hearr ; ah! T would not harm you for the World, 
no, bright Creature, 'ris the whole Buſineſs of my Soul 


Lady V. Bur to our Affair, Sir. 
Dot. Ah! thou heavenly Woman! 


[Laying his Hand en her Knee. | 


Lady V. Your Hand need not be there, Sir. 

Doct. Ah! I was admiring the Softneſs of this Suk, 
Madam. 

Lady V. Ay, bur T am tickliſn. 


Doct. They are indeed come to a prodigious Perfection in 


this Manufacture ---- How wonderful is Humane Art! 
Here ir diſputes the Prize with Narure --- that all this ſoft, 


and gaudy Luſtre, ſhould be wrought from the poor La- 


8 


bours of a Worm! [Stroking it. 
Lady V. But our Buß neſs, Sir, is upon another Subject: 
Sir Fobn informs me, that he thinks himſelf under no Obli- 
gation to Mr. Heartly, and therefore reſolves to give you 
Maria: Now pray be ſincere, and ler me know whar your 
real Intentions are ? 
Dea. Is ir poſſible! Can you, Divine Perfection, be till 
a Stranger to my real Thoughts? Has no one Action of ny 
Life inform d you better? Since I muft plainly ſpeak them 
*then, Maria's but a Feint, a Blind ro ſcreen my real Thoughts 
from ſhrewd Suſpicion's Eye, and ſhield your ſpotleſs Fame 
fram worldly Cenſure. Could you then think twas for 
Maria's ſake, your Balls, Aſſemblies, and your Toilet Vi- 
firs have been reſtraind ? Would J have urged Sir ohn to 
make that Fence to incloſe a Butterfly? No, ſoft, and ſeri- 
ous Excellence, your Virtues only were the Object of my 
Care, I could nor bear ro fee the Gay, the Young, and the 
Inconſtant daily basking in your diffuſive Beams of Beauty, 
without a ſecrer Grudge, I might ſay, Envy evn of ſuch In- 
ſets Happineſs. 
Lady VV: Well, Sir, I rake all this, as I ſuppoſe you in. 
tended it, for my Good, my ſpiritual Welfare. 
Dc8. Indeed I meant you ſerious, cordial Service. 
Lady W. I dare ſay you did, you are above the low and 
momentary Views o this World. 
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Dea. Ah! I ſhould be to --- and yet, alas! I find this 
mortal Cloathing of my Soul is made like other Mens, of 
ſenſual Fleſh and Blood, and has its Frailties. 

Lady VV. We all have thoſe, bur yours I know, are well 
corrected by your divine, and virtuous Contemplations. 


Do. And yet our Knowledge of Eternal Beauties, do 


not reſtrain us wholly from the love of all that's mortal -- 
Beauty here, tis true muſt die, but while it lives, twas gi- 
ven us to admire, to wake the fluggiſh Heart, and charm 
the ſenſible: Ar the firſt Sight of you, I felt unuſual Tran- 
ſports in my Soul, and trembled at the Guilt that might en- 
ſhe: bur on Reflection found. my Flame receiv d a Sancti- 
on from your Goodneſs, and might be reconcil'd with Vir- 
tue; on this I chaced my ſlandrous Fears, ler in the harm- 
leſs Paſſion at my Eyes, and gave up all my Hearr ro 
Love. - 

Col. [Bebind) Indeed! ſo warm Sir Roger, but I ſhall 
cool your Paſſion with a Witneſs. Exit, 

Lady V. Theſe gay Profeſſions, Sir, ſhew more the 
Courtier than the Zealot; nor could I think a Mind ſo for- 
rify'd as. yours, could have been open to ſuch vain Temp- 
rations. 

Def. What Boſom can be Proof 'gainſt ſuch Artillery of 
Love? I may reſiſt, call all my Prayers, my Faſtings, Tears 
and Penance to my Aid, but yet, alas! theſe have not 
made an Angel of me: T am ſtill but Man, Virtue may 


ſtrive, bur Nature will be uppermoſt: Permit me then on 


this fair Shrine to pay my Vows, and any up a Heart—— 

Lady V. Hold, Sir, you've ſaid enough to put you in my 
Power, ſuppoſe I now ſhould let my Husband, Sir, your 
Benefactor, know the Favour you defign'd him. w_ "iſe, 

Doct. You cannot be ſo cruel ? 

Lady W. Nor will, on one men, 4 

Doct. Name it. : 

Lady V. That inſtantly you renounce all Claim and Ti- 
tle to Maria, and uſe your urmoſt Intereſt with Six Fohn to 
give her, with her full Fortune to Mr. Heartiy: If you are 
wiſe, conſider on t. [Sir John, and Col. behind. 

[The Dodler turning accidentally ſees them, 

Def. Ha! the Colonel there! his Father with him too 

- here may have been ſome Treachery ; what's to be 45 
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- Col. Now, Sir, let your Eyes convince you. : 
Sir John. They do, that yours, Sir, have decgiv'd . 
you, all this I knew of. * 
Col. How, Sir! 
Sir John. Obſerve, and be convinc'd. 
Dee. I have it. [Mufi ing. 
Lady . ¶ Io the Doftor.) Methinks this Buſineſs needs 
not, Sir, ſo long a Pauſe. 
Doct. Madam, I cannot eaſily give up ſuch honeſt Hopes. 
Lady W. Honeſt ! 


Dock. Perhaps my Years are thought unequal to my 


Flame, bur, Lady, thoſe were found no ſtrong Objection 
*rwixt Sir John and you; and can you blame me then for 


following ſo ſure a Guide in the ſame yourhful Path ro FP; 


pineſs, 

Lady H. Is this your Reſolution then ? 

Col, Will you ler him go on, Sir ? 

Sir John. Yes, Sir, to confound your Slander. : Apart: 1 

Col. Monſtrous ! 

DoF. Can you ſuppoſe my Heart leſs. capable of Love, 
than his? Is it for me to puſh the Bleſſing from me too ? 
For tho' my Flame has been of long Duration, my conſcious 
want of Merit kept it ſtill conceal, tilt his good Nature 
brought it ro this bleſt Occaſion ; and can you then, ſo au- 
thoriz'd, refuſe your friendly Piry ro my Sufferings ? One 
Word from you compleats my Joy; in you, Madam, is my 
only Hope, my Fear, my Eaſe, my Pain, my * or 
my Happineſs; Maria! O! Maria | * 

Col. Confuſion! | 

Sir -Fohn. [Coming forward with the Cclonel.] Now, vile 
Detractor of all Virtue, is your outragious Malice yet con- 
founded? Did I not tell you roo, he only made an Intereſt 
here to gain your Siſter? ; 

Col. His Devil has outreacht me. IA. 


Sir Jobn. Is this your rank Detection of his Treachery ? : 


.. DoR. Sir Fohn, I did not ſeg you, Sir, I doubt you are 
come too ſoon, I have not yer prevail'd with her. [Aſide to him. 

Sir ohn. Ah! good Man, be not concern d; your Trouble 
ſhall be ſhorter for t, Ill force her ro Complyance. 

Lady H. What have you done yaur e 
has ruin id all. 1 8 A. 

Col. I ſee it now too late. 

Sir John. Now, Sir! will your baſe Prejudice of Par 
be at reſt? Am I to be ſtill thought partial, blind, and o 
to favour ſo much injur d Virtue; if chou art a Man not loft to 
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Conſcience, or to Honour, then like a Man repair this 
Wrong, confeſs the Rancour of thy vile Suſpicion, and 
throw thee ar his Feet for Pardon. 

Doct. What mean you, Sir ? | 

Lady N. | Aſide.) While he is in this Temper, he will 
nor eaſily be undeceiv'd---I've yer an After- game to play, till 
when, tis beſt ro leave him in his Error. Ex. Lady Woodvil. 
Sir John. What! mute! defenceleſs! hardned im thy 
Malice? ay 4 

Col. Iſcorn the Imputation, Sir, and with the ſame repeated 
Honeſty avow (howe'er his Cunning may have chang'd Ap- 
pearances) that you are ſtill deceiv'd, that all I told you, Sir, 
was true, theſe Eyes, theſe Ears were Witneſſes of his au- 
dacious Love, without the mention of my Siſter's Name, di- 
Ys plainly, graſly trending ro abuſe the Honour ef your 
Be ; | 


Sir John. Audacious Monſter ! were nor your own Senſes 
Evidence againft your frontleſs Accufarion ? I fee your Atm; 
Wife, Children, Servants, all are bent againſt him, and 
think ro weary me by groundleſs Clamours to diſcard him, 
bur all ſnall not do, your Malice on your own vile Heads; 
to me, it but the more endears him; either ſubmir, and 
ask his Pardon for this Wrong 

Doct. Good Sir! 

Sir John. Or this Inſtant leave my Sight, my Houſe, my 
Family for ever. | | 

Dock. What means this Raſhneſs, Sir ! on my Account it 
muſt not be, what would the World report of it? I grant it 
flible he loves me not, but you muſt grant it too as poſſi- 
le he might miſtake me ! it muſt be ſc —He is too 
much your Son to do his Enemy a. wilful Injury: If he, I 
fay, ſuppos d my Converſe with your Lady Criminal, ro 
accuſe me then, was but the Error of his Virtue, not his 
Baſeneſs, you ought to love him, thank him for ſuck warth- 
ful Care: Was ir for him to ſee, as he believ'd, your Ho- 
nour in ſo foul a danger, al ſtand concernleſs by > The 
Law of Heaven, of Nature, and of Filial Duty, all oblig'd 
him to allarm your Vengeance, and detect the Villany . 

Sir John. O Miracle of Charity! 

De&. Come, come, - ſuch Breaches muſt not be, betwixt 
ſo good a Son, and Father; forger, forgive, embrace him, 
cheriſh him, and let me bleſs the Hour I was the Occaſion 

eet a Reconcilement. 


into the Earth with Shame —— Hear this, perverſe, and 
CORE Repro, 


ohn I cannot bear ſuch Goodneſs! O fink me not 
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: eprobare O! couldſt thou wrong ſuch more than mortal 
Virtue! 

Col. Wrong him ! the hardned Impudence of this painted 
Charity | 

Sir ohn. Peace, Monſter — 

Col. Is of a blacker, deeper Dye, than the great Devil 
himſelf in all his Trumphs over Innocence ever wore. 

Sir John. O graceleſs Infidel ! 

Col. No, Sir, though 1 would hazard Life to ſave you 
from the Ruine he miſleads you to; could die to reconcile 
my Duty ro your Favour; het on the Terms that Villain 
offers, tis Merit to refuſe it; I glory in che Diſgrace your 
Errors give me ---- Bur, Sir, Til trouble you no more: To 
Day is his - ro Morrow may be mine. Exit. Col. 

Doe. I did not think he had had ſo hard a Nature. 

Sir John. O, my good Lord, your charitable Heart diſ- 
covers nor the Rancour that's in his: but what better can 
be hoped for, from a Wretch ſo ſwell'd. with Spleen, and 
Rage of Party. 

Dot. No, no, Sir, I am the Thorn that galls, him; tis 
ine, tis me he hates; he thinks I ſtand before him in your 
Favour; and tis not "fir indeed 1 ſhould do ſo ; for fallen, 
as he is, he's ſtill your Son, and I alas! an Alien, an In- 
truder here, and ought in Conſcience to retire, and heal 
theſe hapleſs Breaches in your Family. 

Sir John. What means your Lordſhip ? 

Doct. Bur I'll remove this 8 ---- Here Charles! ---- 


Euter Charles. 
Sir John. For Goodneſs ſake. 
» Dot. Bring me that Writing I gave you to Jay up rhis 
Morning. 


Charles. Now Fortune favour us. [Af de) "Exit Charles. 


Sir John. Make haſte, good Charles, it ſhall be fign'd 
this Moment. | | 

Doct. Not for the World; twas not to that End I ſent 
for it, but to refuſe your kind Intentions; for with your 
Children's Curſes, Sir, I dare not, muſt not take it. 

Sir John. Nay good, my Lord, you carry it now too far; 
my Daughter is not wrong'd by it, but if not obſtinare, 
may til} be happy; and for my wicked Son, ſhall he then 
Heir my Lands, to propagate more miſerable Schiſmaricks? 
No, ler him-depend on you, whom he has wrong'd ; per- 
haps in Time, he may refle& upon his Father's Juſtice be 
+ aq ro your rewarded Virtues, and reform his fatal 

rrors. 8 


Re-enter 
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Re-enter Charles with a Writing. 

Doct. Thar would be indeed a Bleſſing. : 

Sir John. If Heaven ſhould ar laſt reclaim him, the Pow- 
er to right him ſtill is yours; in you I know he yer would 
find a fond forgiving Father. ; | 

Do&. The Imagination of ſo bleſt an Hour, ſoftens me 
to a Tenderneſs I can't ſupporr. | | 

Sir John. O the dear, good Man! come, come, let's in 
to execute this Deed. | 

- Doh. Will you then force me to accept this Truſt ? 
For, call it what you will, with me, ir ſhall never be more 


than ſuch. 


Sir John. Let that depend upon the Conduct of my Son, 
Dea. Well, Sir, fince yet it may prevent his Rulne, I 
conſent. 


. + , So ſweet a Hope muſt all my Fears controul, 
I take the Truſt, as Guardian to his Soul. [Exeunr. 


| = 
The End of the Third ACT. 


" ACT, 
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uld A C T IV. | 
© | | * 5 53 | 
i Maria and Charles. bi 

Sin . / '; 2 4 : 
Mar. YO were a Witneſs then? : 


it Charles, M I faw it Ggn'd, ſeal d, and deliver d, Madam. | 
Mar, And all paſs'd without the leaſt Suſpicion ? ; 
Charles. Sir John ſign d it with ſuch Earneſtneſs, and the ; 
* Doctor receiv d it with ſuch a ſeeming Reluctance, that ; 
neither bad the Curiofity to examine a Line of it. | 
Mar. Well, Mr. Charles, whether it ſucceeds to our Ends, | , 
or not, we have ſtill the ſame Obligations to you: You ſaw | 
with what a friendly Warmth my Brother heard your Story, 
r. = I dun'r in the leaſt doubt his Succeſs in your Affair at 'Y 
urr. p 
CharI#s. What I have done, my Duty bound me to: ; 
Bur pray, Madam, give me leave, withour Offence, to ask 
you one innocent Queſtion. 
Mar. Freely, Sir. 
Charles. Have you never ſuſpected then, that in all this 
Afﬀair I have had ſome ſecret, ſtronger Morive to it, than 
barely Duty ? 
Mar. Yes. ---- but have you been in no Apprehenſions 1 
ſhould diſcover that Morive ? - [Gravely. 
o » Charles. Pray, pardon me, I ſee already, Thave gone roo far. 
Mar. Not ar all, it loſes you no Merit with me, nor is 
itin my Nature ro uſe any one ill, that loves me, unleſs I 
Tov'd that one again, then indeed, there might be Danger 
—- Come, don't look grave, my Inclinations ro another, 
ſhall not hinder me paying every One, what's due to their 
Merit, I ſhall therefore always think my ſelf oblig'd to 
treat your Misfortunes and your Modeſty with the utmoſt BY 
Tenderneſs. | 
Charles. By the dear, ſoft Eaſe you have given my Heart, 
I never hoped for more. 
Mar. Then Il give you a great deal more, and, ro ſhew : = 
T. my particular good Opinion of you, I'll do you a Favour, I 
J Mr. Charles, I never did any Man ſiace 1 was born ---- In 4 
be ſincere with you. 
Charles. Is it then poſſible you can have loy'd anotl.er, to 
whom you never were fincere 2 Mar, * 


\ 0 5 


* 


— 


tion: bur pet to cure my weaning Heart, and reconcile me 
to my Doom, be yet ſincere, and ſatisfy one ſickly Longing 


— 
* | 
4 y 


48 The Nox - Ju Kox. 

Mar. Alas! you are but a Novice in the Paſſion Sin- 
cerity-is a dangerous Virtue, and oſten ſurfeits what ir oughr 
to nouriſh ; therefore I take more Pains to make the Man I 
love believe I flight him, than (if poſſible) I would to con- 
vince you of my Eſteem and Friend{htp, 

' Charles, Be bur ſincere ip that, e e and J can't com- 
lain. 

Mar. Nay, I'll give you a Proof of 1 it; I ſhew you all 
the Good-nature you can defire ;' you ſhall make what Love 
to me you pleaſe now; bur then I'll tell you. the Conſe- 
quence, I ſhall certainly be pleas'd with ir, and that will 
ftatter you, till I do you a Miſchief. Now do you think 
me ſincere? 


Charles. I ſcarce conſider that, but I'm ſure you are agree- 
able. 8. 


Mar. Why look you there now! do you 9 der, that a 
Woman had as live be thought agreeable, as handſome ? 


ESE ZAS 


And how can you ſuppoſe, from one of your Senſe, chat 1 


Y 

am nor pleas'd with being told ſo ? | Q 
Charles. Was ever Femper ſo enchanting ? 

Mar. Or Vanity more venial! I'm pleas d wich you. 

Smiling. 


v 
Charles. Diſtracting! ſure never was Deſpair adminiſtred S 
with a Hand ſo gentle. 1 
1 

I 


Mar. Se! now you have convinc'd me, I have a good 
Underſtanding roo ---- Why I ſhall certainly have the better 
Opinion of yours, for finding it out now, | 

Charles. Your good Opinion's what I aim ar 

Mar. Ay, bur the more I give ir you, the better you'll 
think of me ſtil] ; and then I muſt think the better of you 
again, and then you the berrer of me upon that too; and 
fo at laſt I ſhall think ſeriouſly, and you'll begin to think ill 7 
of me. Bur I hope, Mr. Charles, your good Senſe will pre- . 
vent all this. | | 


* Charles, I ſee my Folly now, and bluſh at my Preſump- 


of my Soul. 

Mar. To my Power, command me. 

Charles. O! tell me then the Requiſites I want, and 
har the ſecret Charm that has preſerr d my Rival to your 
"Heart: © 

Mar. Come then, be chearful, and III anſwer like a 
Friend. The Gentleneſs, and Modeſty of your Temper, 
would make with mine but an unequal Mixture: With 


you 


# 

In: 
br 
1 I 


N- 


you I un dbe ungovernable, not know 
= would undo me, I am by Nature — E 5 
ild, and Wilful; therefore ask a — —— 


and lead me. For whatever outward Airs Tgwe my ſelf, Fam 
within convinc'd, a Woman makes a very. 2 Figute | in 


Ve eh]. „ phate 
ah? the firſt (are, that ever — e ee 
N an U nderſtanding e 
W. e Fer dent with a Lotter to, Charles. 3 8 
1 we Calonet e me to give this into 1 
awa Hands. ene 

Mar. From my Brother be is g. 

erna 1 leßt Madam, at the Secratary A= with 
ene Sir Charles Trueman, and Heart. [Exit Serv. 

. Charles. og Fathers Tila ee 
Now Izemble\l. | 
4 Mar. Come, Sir, take. has. 1 Fl fay here's. 
News in't, and . be glad iT hear It — at no 
mony ; pray read to your ſelf firſt. 

Ghar: Since you command me, Madam. [Reads bs ufa 
Aeria. Apart. ] Lord! how one may live, and learn! I: 
could not haue believ d, that Modeſty in a 2 Fellow could 
have been © amiable a Virtue! And though, I own, there is 
FE kgiow net what of dear Delight in ind ing ones 2 
with. them; yet, upon ſerious Reflection, we muſt con 
that Truth aud — bo ve 2 Thouſand Charms Heyond ir. 
And 1 now'find more P 
to make chis poor Creature eaſy; thian ever took in humbling 


the Air and; Aſſurance of à Man ef Quality-+—Lbelieve I. 


had as confeſs all this to Heartly, and ev'ti make vp 


the Buſtle with him, tog Bat then be will ſo teaze one 


2 py of real W Ged I can't bear 
Thogght ont yet wermuſt come toge cher 

Wal Nature knows the wagato be ſurk, aud ſo Ill evn 
0 hats dhe Mattarꝰ you ſeem! 


Once. ul E. W 2 | 
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ſure in may ſelf: denyibgBndexvourrs - 
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50 . Nan} u R OR. 


= 4+ on WY i»... 


* Charles.) I am indeed, but tis with' Joy! Odna 
my Father's reconcild to me : m Letter 1 is from him. 


Aar. Pray lens hear. 91939757 1 1 0 De E 1 LY v4 
: Charles. pending.) "RN MOTIVES WI 1 5 n DEW 4% 
Dear ( Ja MU / A bonivne? 


1 Day, by Colonel Woodvil; Ereteivd the = Ar 
1 vou hein yet alive, and well T. that's hut H 
2 Vs has aſſur d ine too; y. renoime d tho, , 

Pronciples; that made me thin Jour Death! my Happineſs.” 
Ta Services — intended hes Family, — may do * 
Government, in your juft Detebtion- of a Traytor that ory 
run both; haue rr fe wall water! at Court, and fo 
7 repreſented ore L bg the Colonel and My. Hea y, that: 

— . that 

pa y bebe 1 f Arms about | 

2 1 n or 2 interrupt Je Hahne 7 

of my : an inform tha in rev oy 

certain fair Lauch, you : have: let full cal on * 

you have an innocent, 4 tho hopeleſs Paſſion for her. Aon work 

2 what it ꝓaſ; but p far you owe your 
Eye to Air Heartly : i therefore whorge your; on my. Ble 

ta give up every idle bt of Lovs, chews ma We, bro 
are. Jan Wa on: 2 the it. of what you'vs Jon to deſerve 

the Pardon of your Serge "6 or of your affebtiondte for- 

Sun e vi) : * : | Charles Trueman. 

Ss if 03 4619 9G ot des Ab 11 9 

PE 1 am Caring at our hdd Farthbott I: ot 

Charles, Voù, De are che Rr 8 am 


now unfit to thank vou. i Mary wa 


Mar. You owe me nothing; Sir; Succeſt was all Thoped 
: Charles: Pray excuſe me It would be Rudeneſs to trouble 
with the tender Thooglts- thiis ooh give a TRY d 
inane; "if 97 0 917-1 Exit Char 
. Mar; Poor Creature! how full his} Man 15 Wust, 
1 Viciſfitudes of Fortune has he run through? Well f du 
was handſomely done of Heartly, conſidering what He hack 


= rr to bei ſo concern d for his Patdohy/ . 


12 Mot zich He 26109 CY 28 bar 
14 


2 2 S. 


= W.-Dear Maria. what nidledmeofiag: J 


ny of Fhis 'ſabrle- Prieſts infupportable : "He hay (fortified 


himſelf in Sir Jobs Opinion by this laſt Weiteendus of: your 
. that * * wy. uſual Fower with him. "CF 
"A Mar. 


; Entar Lady Woodvil. + de fu? 50 


1800. 1 | . C Ain oY 16 2920181) 101 


FN. n ©. 


by 


FTS ere 


TS „ 


. 


9 


ett U 11 ber ct, 


ar. Pray l 3 | 
Lady MV. In ſpight of all 1 coud urge, he is this Minute 
bringing the Doctor to make his Addreſſes.to-you.: 1! 
22 Jam glad on't: for the Beaſt muſt come like a Bear 
Stake; Im fore: He knows I ſhall bait him. 0 
W. No, vo, he preſſea it, to keep Sit in ll: blind 
a] his, wicked Deſign upon me - Therefore came to give 
notice that you might be prepard to reoeĩve him. 

Mar,. fer, dee oblig d to your Ladyſhip: Our Meeting vin 

be A ry 7 no doubt ont... 


jad 


wen veur Father has ſign d o. 

Ee Madam; but I am glad your Ladyſhip's like to; 
Wd it, however; For: when IL marry, it will = 
without the Voctors Conſent, depend upon t. 

Lady N No, Child, I did not come into dir bn's Fami- 
ly with a Deſign to injure it or make any one of ĩtimy Ene- 

my: Whenever that Four Thouſand Paund falls into my 
Hands, n as if it kad — 
you, without. that odious Condition. 

Mar. Madam, I think my ſelf as much avg by thi 
kind. Intention, 35 the. Performande: But if ſip 
could yet find a way to prove, this Hypoerite a private Villain 
to my Father, I am not without Hopes the Publick wilt fon 
have;enough againſt hic to give a Turn to the Settlement. 

Lady N 277 ſuppoſe that a what will — ol __ 


Mar Bur, dear Madam, 1 cannot appoſe! this Fellow: 
muſt not be hang d at laſt; and then, yow know, the ſame 
honeſt . ties him up ps releaſes the Settlerbent. 
N Not abſolutely, neither; for this very Houſe is 
oO - in preſent, which, tho ben were to be the End 
A r, would then be forfeited. 
Mar. wc} 14 then my Brother muſt evn petition .. 
6 om” There have been Preſidents of the ſame Favour, 
E ot, he muſt. pay for his Blugdering, and ypc 
Me 434 Plot dee per, I think: ! 
Lady W. Lam glad vou ate S upon it, however ; 
it Jaoks as if Uk 1 * in Kanu to 1 upon. 


poor. 


But 5 comes the ＋ 10 „ett. + Arte] | * v.94 "Hd 
ah So ropes Sie John with the Dede, I 
$i aa \Pay che f, Pare the Kn to yr 


N Amidble k in the * this Good Man, I expect you» 
en 


ou —— heard, I ſuppoſe, what an extravagant. 


% Tr Non-Junon. 


J Har 
88 my an inſtant pe to Fe itinto an Amity 
he} 1 4 Aa 
e -hapeyiSir, 1 f d sis him as Orbe te cler 0 
his Opinion y um — 


wh 4 4 FO ©. 4% 4 MG. et, * 
288. 


Why, that's weld mid; come, Kader heart. 6 
we'll uſe no Cetemonye (Eri Sis John, with Tad: WI 
ay . floit ſor Tome mee, en g 
Ws 2 ©: oOrmibitnes, and à conſtibus " eath other. 
Mar. Hleaſe to iſit, dir... What- cin the: ugly Cor; 
arne keln little puauled. This puts me —— 

the tender Interview between Lady Charttty, and 
Ihn e Punenl. LEST 204, A 
Doc. Look 2 fair Lady, notte make ning Wood, x 
am od u, r ood Father's Favour, | 
ami not the. ven dels to be Ver with, on this 
Dae een lege. fürs 20 bein G h Bib 
ar. Tour 1 to in wh 
Duc. Hufalxl. ite dowefattes my ſelf, rr always 
| had a very Opinion df me... 2 5 ur 
1 Man. A worſe, Vir, of no Mortal beech Ee kit BET 
Doc. Humh ure it is key, ie may be immoveable, 
zi No Rock fo fim. 
g Dust. Hun if rom theſe damits den, I may 7 
canclude du hate me heärtily. xz L Pt z len 
N Moſifinterely, Sir. 
Du. Welbl There is, however, ſome Merit in Ker 
Truth; therefore to be as juſt oh my ide, N Corr 
ſcience to let you know, that I have as cordial a 


* - 


you 184 $5, ogy! TYCECR erf f | 
Ar. Oly you flartet the; al A Dine is . f 
Doc. Indeed dent den wratig your © GTP 
ta think fo.” 2: bs 011% r e U 
Lw. Theſe Wor m any ee ben en 
ſhock me; but coming from the 1 Man 1 r N 2 
charm ne: ing ru Lin 1909919 1 
Doc. Adniirabls! there ſeems: Send 10 this 1er 
yeu never obſentd; Madam; thut fotuetinies the greateſt Dif- 
cords raiſe the moſt agreeable Harmony? * . Pr 
— heck Ca repre 4 an 
if while we rve t Temper ; in our. thi 
Hate, a N . 3 ＋ | 
Mar. O! never me, not gy out; being 
Saure. Hand nothi Zak s {6 tharp 21 one's Av 
cas good ed 9 eee, MR 
en dude a ſoctet iualination cn, . 
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DoF. Moſt accura Ringuiſh'd—- Wall, Madam, is 
rhere no rt you wy An ko now, to tien this abc! 
Averſion, as I faid, into a mutual Benefit: : 
Aar. None! that 1 know of, unleſs 3 we were to marry fo 
our murua! Mortiffeatibn- nh 
Dok. Wirt would you dees were sten me? 
Mar.” My Life, with Joy, if Deathr alone cond ſhun'yon. 
Bot. ng you' marry any orher Perfon <= e 


18 2 


2 hear indeed 18 Dottur; cal ms how 


lodeſty receive fo") t a Power, wi - 
ha poor Father but of Conmenance with Forir B boot pay 
You oyer-rite my Prpdence: I fought"ir hot, but he 
it in among Bier Obligations; He is r 
n not hock kim by a Refi). Wood 
have had me Fry told , n, what A defpicable N 1 
had 6 his 0 ah 
Mar. rather "what a favourable d of "his 
e e ee 
Des e en ene ur Tetuper. 
Mar. Wh ou N ls, the oe whole Fam 40 0 vot 
Kit eg? ot Fake re 
8 For will keep: you Temper Fhave omethjng to 
e roof is juſt; but [ only raisd's my Voies 
to ler vo Rn” 1 e 
Doc. . mig 115 Peel rd. your Pains, it eng of #d 
my 7 


„what you think of me. 
Mar. "North ely: Gch, Fir, Lam ready to fecæ le it. 
"2 nance W Tate it For r: granted, that 
you would marty Mr. Hearth: -$=4 Might? 
ping rn 20 er 8. 508 Esa fl, 
. Nay, no Compliments ; let us be -plain—Wouls oe 
marry him : 
Mar. You are mighty nice, mechinke Wells l would. 
Do#: Then I won't conſent to it Now, if you have any 
Propoky to ache e — u e at an 1 
and we AS Wl we marti 
ae Focke nch Pen. pas 


"0 The' meter Villa, 1% Wade wt» 
* a 1 0 * ns Wall 61 with- hin- — 
bite hi W. and” make my Rd of 


kw ir, 7 pn 


N22 2TK, 


Def 


eve Wing tho Sag we 
Zain. 101 n Ka dig 


4 


7 


* The Now Ie. 


(ar. What, Two 1 [houland Pound. for your” Saane A 
only 
Doc. Why, not Two: Thouſand R * Too | 
Thoukand Por: Pound 7 22 t you actually get ſo paths by it? bs 
not the half better e Come, come, r have 1 
us d you like a Te NN 
Mar. Nay, think. its, the, only civil Thing yo. ave 
care, ſince you came into the Family. ; 
Dodd. Ba wg then bY your Advantage, of . 
Mar. W Wyp, as you Doctar, tis Dd Wo nothing: 
Bax ho is _ — * 5 to be brought into this? 
Dost. Leave that to my Management. 
. Mar. What Security tho do you expect for WH Mivey 7 
Dock. Ol when I deliver my Conſent in Waning n, L 
£ 5 ſhall lay it me doyen in Bank nk-Bi . 
| Nan 1! on one Provo, U nndenake.thas; too, |. 
er” ame it. 
9 Mar. Upon yout immediately owning to my fates, that 
you are Willing to Fa e up tereſt to Mr. Heart 
Doc. Hymb! ftay -I ta it ah ta have Proof 
XJ it this Evening Rut i in the mean time, let me 2 you 
too; Dont expect, after I have hinted what. you defire to 
your * to make your Advantages now by betraying me | 
ic him. You know my Power there; if you! do bn 7 \ 
give it a Counter- Turn : So diſcaver what 50 u ple L ſhall 
only pity Jou. Fo 
Mar. O! alas and jo my owe 8 1790 
Ins and your Conſcience tod well, We | 
Dotz. Nay I dare depend . Ti | 


ng n 


. own Intereſt: Her mes your ather, * © 5 to 0 
2 ee 1 Mr. Hearth, 3 in rhe ont, A 


34". "Without fail. EO pots, A 
aue Tat aha; n Gig x. en e e 


- * 
** * 94 n | 1 
N LF 8 1 1 Fort Ne . 


2 be 8, kin. 1 r l a a | 
. Sir John. well, Fir, is my Date gud Heh 


1 » true: and. virtuons Senſe of Happineſs ? . 
Dol. She underſtands me better ha pO: S 11 
Mar. Well ſaid Equi vocation. om 
© Do-It youpleae, 7 ahn, Well TOS 2. Tut in in the 

Sade 1 have G there to offer to * 10 

| G "eo b ir A 


8 > of 
Akte 1111. * mus ont. * Py - 18 4 | J 
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The Noin+Þu's'ok 35 
Sir John. With all my Heart, Sir Marin. 


ant Theres * Toy for how Now thou art again my 
| | | pon Ber a Ring. 


| - ns Sir In and Doctor. 
Mer: What this Bllow's „ Ofc was," know not ; but 
4 his Conſdience'and Cunning, he would make an admirable 
| e bran comes my Brother, and I hope with a good 
„ ount of e | Brother, What ducceſs? * Jy * 


8. TY * - wit i Enter Colonel 1. e e 4 * 2 N * * 4 
= Col. Au chat my | honeſt Heartcould with bor oblag 
4 Alhdawbits! that will puzzle him to Anſwer; 1 have 
planted a Meſſenger at the next Door, who has a Warrant i in 
kr his Pocket; when I give the Word, do take bim 
If Mar. Why ſhould not you do it immediately, he's now 
2 in the Garden wirk my Father. 
AC No; onr ſeizing him now for Treafon; 1 %n afrai 

At - wont-convince-my Father of his Villany My Defien is 

only to get my Father out of his Hands, but to drive the 


> pernieioùs Principles be bas inRill'd, out of ** A 
eo. 
BO Mar. That I doubt wilt be difficile, 


ig Cat. Not at all, if we can firſt prove him a private Villaio 
all to him. My Father's Honeſty will-foon reflect, and may 1. 
| cCeive as ſudden a Turn as his Credulity. 
Aar. hat's true again; and I bope I ny with » 2 
* — r Watt, * 
Cal. Pray what ist? | | 
r "Oy 1 — * to trouble you with Particulars; bat i tort, I 
Ip have agreed with the Do#or, that Hartly ſhall give him 
an To an Pounds for his Conſent; without which; you 
know, by my Father's late Lettlement, en wa 1 
Innerer come together. x = 
Cual. And does the Monſter really inſiff uporrt ꝰ 
Mar. Not only that, but un defies me to nabe an Ad- 
10 vantage of the Diſcovery. 
18 F Oue would think the Villain ſuſ pets 
mur - the. Family is bat fhort-liv'd, ek in ic il 
his Pennyworthy out or t. But prithee, Siſtet, Vries Se 


Ll 5 n in tho# Writings that 


_(haries to you? FF: 
che Mar. O! that's whar I can' yr tell you; I 
by K E 4 OG," 


+. 
t 


15 rank d, as te 


36 Tbe N * ue | 
Ge nne iro [es H en . 
Mar. Becapſe;: when Te Soe. al 8 an, lam I w; 
re ow gta ; Bo Rae ſome Merit againſt him to my ({@f. 
ut why © o you ſuppoſe J,wauid not alli nir } 
aan it's no too late. 
2 Pa !-thas is raſh, and riditulous. WY” SR 
"Men; Af, may be ©; L fpppoe Hearth ih be df ithae 
1725 ne But af he. ir you had better adviſe him to keep 


181 "I"; © CE 4 Mi 20 1 „ 2 L 


Gl You will have your b inets Way, I find, 

Mar. It can't be worſe' than yours, I'm ſure , ker 
how you came aff in your laſt Project; T know you meant 
well, but N iſinberited fbr all t. Hi 
1 ph $00. Srprize. 3 but 1 am bad how- 
| en * By the. TOP when dere you done with en 
# Z. 17 1 e, büt e must leute him; pe Was 
bli ed fo at Each for Chari, whom he took bby with 
hin i 

im, 


oy 


where: his Father ted to receive 
* 4 = Ui! 73 1 20 THO 1 \ 
yr way PDO vox Boy, by this Time then: 1 ep Him, a 


r meeting "muſt have been a movin Sight; 1 ie 
give the World mee 2 Amun bf .. : 
Fg Net hare 3 @rbly by. and by; e 45 his 


Sol 15 they, rope n dee I Gharies 7 1 th 
Har 58 2 Acquaintance. 


own Heart has vr upon me by his. 1 
«th 1. ae to hear that at — But I muſt let my C 
Lady know IO Progreſs we have made in the Door t Bu- 


fnefs ad beg her Aſhſtance a bi l 107 3 8 . 


16 © 1 3974 
ni vr: [ir 14 Wa i. * ; 


| 0 e 
o At 14 $100 1110797 Kane Seng, n * T 1 
913684 den d Won 
ae. Maden, Mr. A nn hA = an. N |: 
| M3 4 GAS « = 
Aar. Dep him 91 | ob ET ob Lak Jay -- bf 


KS Wnt IS IVR po K 
1 = Dr iin or on ee s 1 1 © 10H MK 


Wer Heartly,... 31 266 16 9857 
nt W T6 fd 


" » Wag * 
— 
it 5112 4 an bie ru N 8 - 
. 2 
— 1 1581 


15 ches, Co 3 
mper of gur Jaft partimgg 

fn as; 820 pleas e have 92 

roa or my good Nature: but! 

the Ws Lind. * bs f 4 $4 72087 © N 2 


hn | 'F * | * 


1 


Mar. Pſhah! I won't pull off my Glove, not . 501 


I 6K. "$7 
War. Indesd · you took me wrong; oa that 
1 was afraid you would not ea? ory ſoon hin 7 ha a l tis 


1 Well, then; 


— ”} 


Har. Twas I, Town'it: N 3 
all the Amends l en, 'T have I be; 9 ab | 


Joy 6f ſeeing you, has Wafted, till what 5 
 aniask d, was perfected? my o Pardon 
leere Rear on one 2 n Tora Rivals Ps 8 
' Mars No Fan th Gat: why, LEY 

Dot t you confider your” Sing it fo! Is is Kale the Merit of the 
Aion? Lord! yu have no Art; you thddld have left fie 
to have taken Notice of chat; only , itagine 


Sir 9555 
UE Jo 76 1 


1. 


9 


mb of! 


iHhavt, And pet hö dirfiMy zou ide pid ier With 
what oa Eaſe you, pay'up he ny! Ten- 


a. bur t you My now?" 
: Hear. ( Gazing on hr) Cam e Ire 
rious=—You carr b. tor agreeable,” ©  - 
Bs: Then rl he — EY ge che al 02" 
ar. Then 1 «22h v e all!? 
Ma., What. in 5 
Far. Are we Friends, 
„O Lord but yo 
Charter, Pray how did his 
| Hear, Muſt you needs 


aria?” 


Father receive him? 
know that; before you anſwer me? 


Mar. Lord? you are never well tilt Jou have talk d o vne N 


* af Coantenance. 


Hear. Come, 1 won L be too particular, add ſhall aofver - 


10thing=——Give me but your Hand only. 1 


* 


Far. Ell take it as it is then.” ad 
er. Lord! there, there, eat it, eat it. 


Putt: it awkward) 15 
a, And 1 coy le 22 Wes 


4e ahh Be" 6 agerh; e ht" ol 
2 —— Ag Fiöpin! 117 8 if = wake fach a Re 


with ones Hand Toh What » woot you''do if Jou had ones. 


Ms 41 2 


oY 


« That) 


WY Ya d. now? 


” now ; how 
Kind, and handſome an Acknowledgment” yoo 55 Ihe *0bb'q 


« ©® 5 # 4 : 
2a +5 {7 FL IE 7 E 
thall not be ſe 
4 - 1 . : 
© 4 $. 1 4 : 
— 1 
[1 N * * P*1j 4 > 


on. ber Fay, as Fe rig Bi m. 
have told me nbthin: 8 of per 


5 0 7 


91: Jab 9 1{C 197 eeN* : 24 F. 
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. The Np - Juno. 


| ade it. t bere, their 


| 


A That z Ern you. were. zakihg 
. ls: 1768s how 
Mar. O! ay, thats true Well, now you "MR RE 
-A 


"me. tell me all. that Affair, anch th en you 
[ Wantonh. 


"tall ſee—— how 1 will like you. 
Har. Ol that I could hes play, W . 
hl but you don't tell e 1 7 
Tar. here is not much to tell Where _ dach 
ider . met, Words had bur. fain indy ſpoke them. 
155 n, candudted | to the Door, with. ſudden Fear ore 
ort, 20 bunſting into Sighs, 0 er-charg d with: Shame, and 


I, had almoſt fainted, in my Arms: The Fathe 


r, touch d 
. wth his Congern, mov'd forward with a. kindly nile to 
meet him. 9985 this he took new 1 hn: and ſpri —— from 
n 


his Hold, fell proſtrate at his Feet; where mute, a 


bh 2 Hile he lay]: At le ngth with ſtreaming E es 31 
: Elin 8 h 25 gd bs Bleſſing, and as Fader. 


en Father angh ught * — in his Arms, and dro ping 
Haba: Head yon 1 his Cheek, kiſs d him and ſigh 
en prot ha 


thee ! then gave into his Hand the R 
Pardon ; 224 turning back his Face to ; his Manly ow” 
be 619'd, De ee al Morn, Chai es, and I am ſtill 
ther. The grateful Youth, Jing his Heart-fwollen 
dice, 5 d, ED Heaven ov ev Hoy al. Life that 
ons grew too ſtrong for far- 


2 Illent ee altergat Ser and minglin ing 


rs, were all their Language now. The moving Scene be 


game 00 tender for wh 112 and calld methought, for Pri- 


| 2 there unperceiv d lett cham, to recover ine breathing 
Mar 


and utterable 2 
„Well! of all the iomoſt Tranſports of the Soul, 


| ores $ - da that dance into the We like n Re⸗ 


ments. 


Har. Thole Tranſports n might be. ours, Maria, wonkt: you 
but 1 Power to pardon. 


Wich of thoſe Two now do you think was-lmppi- 


3 at . Meeting £ 


ar, Q., the ather, doubtleſs ; Great Souls biel a 4 kind 
K oneſt Clory in Forgiving, chat fur exceeds f the Tranſpoit 
4. receiving Pardon. 
N 2 Mer Now! Think to bend the ipbborg'Migd. to aſk iti an 
1 nqueſt z and the Joy ſuperior to cee Where 4 
eart 0 to be u er Obligations. SW p 
Har. Put me into the happy Boy's Condition, and may 
then, perhaps, reſolve you better. *. 


4 > + i. 


a 2 Upon my Word 


K 


The No - JW os. 
ar. You ſhall-po poſcively bring hie into Ad 


59 


” y* Wy is SA: 
Mar. And ſhew him to all the Women of f 
Im have you call him my pretty keien e s EE 
Hear. aq indeed: But heat me 41 ne 
Mar. I'm poſitive, if he had White: Stockings be would 
cut downall the Danglers at Court in wFormight ! - NIR 


Hear, Ol no doubt ont; bu ur Hav 


„2 


Not ſo well; 1 Maria. 
"© Lond! 1 e eee a 


wy O, the triftitig Tyrant! How-loog; Maria, 40 you 
think you can find out new Evaſions for what I ſay unto dn 
Mar, Lord, you are horrid filly | But ſince tis Love 
t fat {makes you fuch a Dunce — poor Heartly, — 1 for- 
© you; © Eten Colonel, uber 
ar. Thar's kind; however ——Bar to ener my arr 
inder yet and =o 9161 wot 
. O! L can't, Fane — Ladd! did you never 


| Alen 2-7 | t N 


. Was mtr wild! A Queſtion ? 07 Dy dvd 

F Irs Nacnnſe if- you bave, it runs in 11 von n- 
oy gallop'd a Mile beyond the Winning! aſt to make ſure 
viaqui 
: — * Now J underſtand you : But fines vou will Rave 
me touch every Thing ſo very tenderly, Maria, Ho ſhall 


| — en you. the Lovers laſt neceſſary Que» 


. 2-4 O! theres a Thouſand Points tobe adjuſted, before 
that's anſwer. - 
Col. (Coming unexpebtady bade — Name — 


| this Moment then, for poſitively thisis the lat Time of aſk- 
| | "Mer Pſhah! Who ſent for you? 


I only came to a you to peak 


ns 1 Lord! mind your 


ee ar der Wes! Do 


Sah Bob? 


+ him. c u ing Bande u 1 


& TA Ik BR. 


Coli: Non fay & on Thur Serengeti, (for ler Affairs 
take what Turn they will an «lie: Family); that's poſitively 
your Welding Day dae, you fhulrit 2 

Mar. Was ever uch Aſfhrannοn fp mill tn 7 bobs il 


Hear. Upon my Life, Madam, J aivoutel Coun nance : 
2 to:behave my felF to him. dA 
Mar. een keen Fe. on, only ©—- This f pe- 
yond whatever was known, 241 
e eie hope it wil _ > a 


Gt: Hab hel {Fil were to leave you-to your ene or 
wint 4 Coaple of pretty out- of- Oountenance Flowies 
would make; Humming and Hawing upon the vulgar 
ee, nd: Pib-Money:=2+1 Dome ; dme, 1 
whatt:propet o both Sides, vou Hall leave it to me it 
e. I had rather Maria would name her own Terms 
. — ASA TOY ——— WHY £ toil voy 25 1 8111 


Is youa'Mind to any Thing particular? b Ls. 
m 


ade. Wy: youpieal We er naprdeh bes 


1 — Fe 

Cob. Why, pray Madam, — your Tea's ready; what 
have you to do but to drink it Y. Hut vou, I ſuppoſe, expect uxpect a 
Lovers — 1 ze ſnou be 8 flaming at 


yaur 0: ddt, you indol 
ſupply it with the Spirit of Coutradictio N. be phy 


Av Ando ee tllat your Akne has fad, 
AH Had of this tte? Vet 20 93 


n mae este e, it 


Mar. That then wound compleat it? ' ge 


al. Pur fehler Suse k e | 
Mar. Why then take it, cl Tre Gig hv Fn . 
a O —— 


8 } is. , 
-2AJors Now: preſume — dbu, fi — 
the 
Col. No, Sifter; now you ave ihnſiſterit with t * 
ea ke 0e Nia, d : + ARG 
Mar. Im afraid, Mr. 2 oral are 2 ® 


228 f 
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debe 6 
=2 pon N x Bilk make 5 
ves Plow up out? 2 and the . 


hint Na then were 770" 6 he in e 


that er Aﬀetation 0 have e 
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| W 
* W ght ha n Peg . 
. ; of r * 

May, Why look. che! Þ nt tas on 
"ag! No, be 6 a Chang 


becauſe *is File wth 
1 00 tte; Falhood 


2 = 1 th 


mi "7 


e e 6668 kay ae; e Ming 
and thar good 


was ' only wel jo' me's 


Sincerify , 'than't ps ws of other 
Bet nent RA -"ft NI : 


ng Happines lan e i. ae . 


8 „ 3 
m Tao. bs EY 


Mar. Long Shed delightfat! Do 500 Kei W. me then , 
Hearth? Do, tell me, for now I begin to believe every Thing 
you ſay to me. But don t neither — I am v; vain il TI 
my Vanity that made me ask you. 
Hear. Now I don't take it ob. | 
ar, There way me, int I qe ſire ho! it bai * 
I 8 


Fcan * 8 


L407 
= 


„ 


| ET W ht be a Villain you gave it to, 


6%” Fhe mee. Fo Ko 1. 
— "Not While! he are good in Eſſentials, 
Mar. Indeed VII de 5 7 
Hear. O fy | that will be the way to make me fo, 
Mar. Lord. What ſignifies Senſe, where there is ſo much 
Pleaſure in Folly ? 
Wrap Ge —— So mate it; it ; the Pleaſure 
w Ne wiſe in it. 
. ge 7 — m think ſd; But N. Sa de land 
to th e Agreement th VS Ibabe made wit odor? 
You mall not break your Word u pon, 


* *. 


"a 


e i 193 Complinent not if 1 
LE juſtly too; but don't, let” 
x T9 J. L Nye 30 ſurprize c- ho you wall know, 


it. 
925 en een the Sent 1a" ſatis 


vou 2 truſt me with one. | 
- 17 fat, Mark it Tone, ould. be WIONging,, you. to 


| Fa dam, has. the Doctor yet may 
_— ig a his Intereſt to 00 Kah 1 


pon it, and not queſſion in Two Days to ee 
Pons mean Ei. you. will be e 


1d. n ith Six Toke ob ſelf; tis 
— of 18 1 Ss John 72 0 bh = 7 


leaſt to ask Ul Conſent, though. 1 have but little k 


of it. 
Mar. Byall Means, do ſo Here: he comes N 


"> ky Scene - K Afton: ag W are preparing 
: W923 1d C £ 73» T2 1233 F005 1 . 


8 kale Sir Ju, cn Lady 8 who waks A. ik] 


1 


air 125 Vi E 1 am glad I 5 mes AL you 
Vela have endeavour, eke to Day; Su © £0 pay. my; 


| Reſpects to 


Sir John. * Ti be plain with you 1 w ent out to 
nord you; but where the Wale of 2 Child is Neo 


you 


e ee Ser any 6 le yo 


„ nn. wo < 


The NON JUR. 6% 
you maſti.hot take it ill, if we don't ſand upon Ceremony 
--- However, ſince I have Reaſon now to be more in Thai 
per) than perhaps! I was, at chat Time, IV ſhould 3 
to talk with 2 | 

Hear. I ta e it as a Favour, Siri u 2 


aſſured you were born the Year before the Revolution: Now 
Su, F-thoald be glad to be well Citisfied in that Point; 'x 
gar Conſequence: JOE | e an you 
kn ine. 99702 

an be e told W yAge 3 bur 
for — farther Satisfaction 1 appeal to the Regiſter 511 
Sts Fo} Sin, I dare believeryou, and àm glad to hear ie" 


ſo concernell to know! this? 
Sr Fo. Becauſe, Kit, h peta: am fatibfied/4 
may be a regular Cbriſtias; che Doubt of which, may 
perhaps, done you ſore Diſſervice in my private d Coq * 
| Hear. Sir, if that can reconcile me to it, I ſhall be thank 
45 fi fer the Benefitz without D why: enger "my came 
| edadeſerve it. VET Lure 
1 Air Jo. That Amen mig he hold us nba ng 
ö But 15 — here's the Cit your Principles and mine 
1 5 "dfiefottmie! to differ? Yours, ne being 15 as kg 3 
entirely on th Revolution Side. 
Hear H I am not miſinform d, Sit, you your CF com 
i munded a Regiment in Defence of it. 0 Ei 
Sir 2 1 did ſo, and thought it juſt. ＋ 3 


fruitleſs, perhaps, to offer you the Neaſons, that ſince have = 


8 alter d my Opinion: But now, Sir, even ſuppoſing that Terr - 


in Principle; you muſt ſtill allow, that n is the Nule £ 


that every honeſt Man ought to walk hy. Vic 91h Ml 

Hear. Tis granted, Sir. ha, oh 4a 217A 

Sir Dehn. de me leave to te vou, Sir, givin 
0 yon my Daughter; 15 — be to act againſt fot 'Conſcietice 
pretend to, and coriſequently the ſame Ties oblige me t be- 
fow her, Where the ſame Principles with mine, I think. de- 
ſerve her. 


; How 


you tan ſtill purſue my Daughter; without doing 


Violence ro mine? U Ybas 
„ But, Sir, to ſhortem this Diſputeg ſuppoſe theuNo- 
Hor Wom I prefume you deſign her for) aſtually copſents 
to gie me up his Intereſt; e 
oP to me? WOT 109119010. 7:11 ie 
| emcbrM m 5121d voy ob H 11 iSi. 


Sir John. Sir, Doctor Wolf informs me, 3 be cel] | 


Har. But pray, Sir, may l beg leave Tau. why ad 


Now, Sir, conſult your dun Honour | and 


[IE 


Yn" 


—— ͤͤ— — _ 


—— 


| 
4 
| 


— 


: eo area L:muſt tell you, Madam, he did dt ity fo 


1 
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* 


| _— his Conſentor yours. a i 
Air Jahn. We me, Madam? TE: 


ad INN Kos. * 


i Jobs, rin, * he would give up 
his Intereſtꝰ xt. d 07 Won 1 Lit - 
| 3 Ley judge Ham what N me, 
04 113177 Alm 03 
* Jobn. My Daughter!” | | overt D „ 9142 [ak 
| aaa, k appesHe her-. Naehe --- tic wor He 
ur. bnd appeal ev n 10 dau Riß, Sir lis not 
the Dasdr zu eee Garded (poke in Faxourofi Mr. 
e you?” Ne pray, Sit, be plain, more des, 


pends on that, than you can eaſily imagine or believe. 


biz Jahn e e in your 


d nowf 2d 01 [-+ N A THOV 1c 
. 5 a 10-nnfoer-me, that . 


betted able 
Sir John. el Torn Town he Jas decdiasd hictotexef, W 


iendly, 10 Spad - natnt d ſd hi entious x Man- 


ner, cht I om inhale Hanes bound _— 
ue d effiiult Rigs 7 nr 


nor, Buren, Sire. Cooly far 4 ; Sake ) oppoſe þ 

could prove, that all this ſeeming Virtue was utterly Artificial; 
war Regard to Mr Harty: was neigher- funded upon 
Modefly;;: Fnendfhip ;; Good-Nature; nor» Conſcience ; of in 
ot hat he has: ba&ly betray'd aid:ſold-the Truſt youmada 
pug like a Villain barter d, . laxgain'd; to give met 10: Mis 
Heart ly, for balf che Four Thauand Pound you huve Vaſded 
his Conſent at. I 'fay,. 9 505 were che . N 


vould be His . en Ee d bib F art?” 
6 "it Fabr.: A ay tis e to Gappol it. (UU 


Han. Under Fareur, Sir, how: is it poſſible Danke, 
wt Huld know the Doctor had ſpoke foam en 
1 he hinkX had not tld, l MED of "his 
greement | 
Sigh pb Site don lad mit your Conſequence 1 
ingit from rr that em * pcth ſtill/ refigy 
2 Priigplecaf e e wig 01 Bren 
Thien, Sr, from enen 
Gas 1 auf him Mo 1 — f 


— 


e, From eee Bela 60 all thary Goo 

1 Virtueus. HO 9911210 

ene baer bent, Sir; Whas Blot eee 
An think fob] ue, Bat, Sr, che wofft, chf 


evoke ante tn; is tν aA e 


rns T7085 ea fn 589 
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1 The. NOM e 64 


Me. tn Tray) No Sir, but I Scorn. a Ie, and wilt ſo 
ieate my Integrity, as to inſiſt on your believing me, 
mot, as a Child whom: you abändon, I Hag right 40 
"7 I) wo ery * 17 5 for B. 1 6 2 
| ra wi irit Charms me art to 
Sit Jahn. I am Confounded! thoſe e be Gan] 
eit, nor can this be True. 1 
Lady W. Indeed. my Dear, I fear_it is, it would | be Cruel 
t ber Cencen — think it wholly falſe, can vou 8 
ſhe'd, urge o groſs an, Accuſation only to. expole, he ef let to 
the Juſtice of your Reſemtment7 
Fir John. What *\ Fo agaiuli him too? then he * no 
Friend but me, aud 1855 annot, at ſo ſhort a Wäfning, give 
him up to Infamy, and Baleneſs. 
Lady. Good Si, denen, and ask yui bears ori 
farther Queſt ion: 
Sir ohn. What would you to me? 
. In, all our Mutual (hd of Happel, 1 70 1 
. yet deceiv wy you with a fal 
Never, I grant it, nor has my.Hoheſt Heart yet 
pee Goodneſs with Abe Thought of it. 
; Lady Wi Would you Hep pe heve me, ſhould I, accuſe wm 
too? even of Crimes, that Vertue ip cw; bur to, rap 


| NV ob». To: what e would you d 
xr tp I would before have undeceiv d Un when his late 


rtifice! turn d the Honeft\Duty, of your San, into his on 
8 and Ruine: Bot knowing then a= mper was 
- inacceſſible, 1 durſt not offer it. Far now, in better Hope 
.of 8 belien d, 1 here av] ỹ. the Truth, of all he was ac- 


ob * WII you pitta me? my Senſes could not be 
ecei 
Lah W. Indeed, they were; he ſaw you liftning, and at 
the an tutn'd his Impidug Batefac d Love id me, into 


nterceſſions prejending to Malia. „ 


725 50 tartle me. 
cares you other wiſe fl uþpoſe, We ure 
zyt you to be Waneb 2 "To N * in 


cu hm? all "Aſtoniſhment.! | | | 
„M Came, Sir, Su mg UF a Wondes, Rint our 

"Belief « end this; till gro vidence convinces you? | 
ke bete, before your Face, r let you tee his Viliany, 


W ho-the; al, obe 2 


169% 


off his 3 and ſhew the Barefac'd Traytor, - 
Sir John Is it poſſible? Make me but Witneſs of that Fac. 


and 1 hall ſoon Accuſe my ſelf, and own my Folly equal 
to his Baſeneſs: Bur Pardon me, as I in ſuch a Caſe would 


. 


not believe, ev'n him Accuſing you, ſo am I bound in equal Rent 


Charity to think, you yet may be deceiv d, in what you 
Charge oo! him.. 
_ * Lady "Tis Juſt — let it be fo— we'll yet ſuppole him 
Innocent, till you your ſelf pronounce him Guilty? and ſince 
I have ftak'd my Faith upon the Truth of what I urge, tis fit 
we brin ns | him te immediate Tryal : But then Sir, I mult beg Ipai 
you to deſcend ev 'n to the poor Shifts we are Reduc d to. 
Dir John. All, to any thing to eaſe me of wy Doubts, pro- 
5 poſe em. 
Zach W. "They that would ſet Toils for Beaſts of ma 
lurk in bumble Caves to watch their 8 ch Sed 
Sir Place me where you plea 
2 Under this Table is your only Sn, the Carpe 
,vill a0 veral ou. 
dit fo, I'll take my Poſt, what more N 0 
: I. Mr. Heartly, (halt . we beg your Leave, and you 
aii, tale the lealt ſuſpected way do ſend s to me 
Aar he will d Madam, = Si 
have a will 00 it, — come dir, 
. „be 2 boa [Exit Aar. 404 Hear. 
4 ' Here Sir, take this Cuſhion, you wilt be Eaſtr, 
"Yi 72 Tol ander the Table.] No Sir, you muſt conſider | 
. ” how Afar x Diſeaſe I have undertaken-to Cure, therefore 
vou malt not winch nor Rir too ſoon, at any freedom you 
_ Obſeryg me take with him; be ſure lie Cloſe and yl, and 
- when the Proof is full, appear at your | Diſcietion. bh 
bf Sir obs. Fear not, III be Patient, | 4 | 
Lu. Huſh } be mts. 
Enter Doctor with'« Roel. 


De. Your Woman told mer Madam, lags | Ln 


lone, and deſu d to ſpeak with me. 
"Lad W. did Sir, but that N 5 y be * we are alone, 

pray cut the Outward Door, and ſee that Paſſage too be 

Clear, another Surprize might Ruine us — 776 all . 
Dock. I have taken care Madam. | 

La) M. I am afraid J interrupt your Medichiithe:. y 

Docl. Say rather N ove then: You; Madam, 

dhe ſubſect LF my Aitaty CY 2 in all the nttle 


- eros. was zruly I have! receiv'd 


great 


were 


. The, NON: -JUROR. 67 
* Conſolation from an Unfortunate Example here before 


ws I! Lady W. Pray of wliat kind Sir? 1 11d: ae 
out ©, 294+ I bad jult dipt into poor Eloiſas Paſſion for Bled; 
nal It is indeed a piteous Conflict! How Terrible! How peni- 
J ou Rent a Senſe ſhe ſhews of Guilty Pleaſures paſt, and en | 
I Pains to ſhut them from her Memory, Re 
: Lady W. I have read her Story Sir. 5) 02 a 8 


Do&t. Is it not Pitiful? 1 

Lady V. A Heart of Stone might feel ir 155 . . | 
Doi. O! think then, what I endure for you, ſuch are my | 

rains; but ſuch is my Sincerity, tho I fear my being reduc d 

o feign a Paſſion for Maria, in my late Sarprize, has done 

liſhonour to the Vows I then preferr;d to You, . * 

Lady N. 'Twas on that Point, I wanted now to talk with 

you, not 8 then, bow far you might miſtake my Si- 

ence: Now had I clos'd with the Colonel in Accuſiug You 

t would have been plain I was your Enemy; as had 1 00 

n your Defence againſt him, it had been as 1598 eyident 

2 ; 25 ee] baby Oi 8 Frie a p, 4 as 

.- [law your Credit with Sir John n no — 27 | 

= ou Il ink betwirt the two Exttemes 1 have acted 2 
ae rhe wha 1 did, 

. © me preſume to pe then, t lid, you 

Nr, udge was Sclt-Defence, and pure Neceſfity. 

rr | Lady W. "Twas wonderful ! Su Surprizmg to perfection! The 

* Rare t tell you, What eftæct it n | 


ore Hes Why, Madam? let me beſeech you. 5 
W. No, "was nothing —— beſide — what ben 
ou 2 me 3 
Dee. Why:do.y vou thus decoy my &oliſh Heart, and feel! | 
, with ſuch Zhbla drops of Flattery? ? Lou cannot ſure 4 
link Kindly of me.. 
. W. 6 well feign'd Fear! You too, 1 find can flatter ] 
out Turn: Vou know bow well the ſubtle forc: of, Mo- | 
evails..O Men! Men! Men! 4 
Di. Twere Arrogance. to think I have deſerv'd this 
oodneſs : but treat me as you pleaſe, Tit be at leaſt ſin- 
ere to you, aud frankly own, mull ſuſpect, * ants this 
oftaing Fayour is but Artifice. | 
n 1 well! Id have ou think ſo. v3 - . 
* bat Tranſport would it give, to be affirs 1 3 
Fd ws youl br! K E of 8 8 | 
At * | 
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is only meant to lure me from Maria, and then as fon' 
1xions weite of old, to fill my Arms with Air. 
Lady M. Methinks this Doubt of me, ſeems rather found Pos 
ed on your ſecond Thoughts of not reſigning Her ; uf} - £ 
ſhe, I find is your ſubſtantial Happineſs. 
Dot. O that you could but fear I thought fo! ho 
eaſy 'twere to prove my Coldneſs, or my Love. L 
Lady W. O Sir, you have convinc d me Now of Both. 1:4 
Doi. Can all this pretty Anger then be real? take heedft-wÞ: 
. fair Creature, it flatters more, than Kindneſs. as [ 
Lach W. 1 can aſſure you Sir, I ſhould haye ſpard youf {.-/ 
N oy trouble, had T known how deeply” you were engag 2. 
o ber. n 
Dot. Nay then 1 muſt believe ybu; but indeed yo Co 
18 DE» to prove my Innocence, tis not an Hour ſincq v 
1 eſs d rf _ ly 
U nel 
; 
bu 
ha 


4 preſs ohn to give Maria to Young Harti. 

„ 248) J all Artifice! you kney that modeſt refignaJ ++ 

255 would make Sit John but warmer in your Intereſt. 

„ Dot; Since you will rip the ſectet from my Heart | 

. know then, I actually have Sold ber, like a Bawble, to he 

-Childiſh. Lover, for two thouſand times her Value. 
Tach M. Are you ſerious? ?:: 

1 Dect. As chis 15 true, Or falle, may Iin you be Blelt, 
Miſerable, _-_ | welt 


1e W. But bow can you ſuppoſe Sir Jobs, will eve} 
Ic. . f W + Ix © 


r | | | $5 t | 
Dot. Alas! poor Man! he knows not his own Weakneſi 
he's molded into any ſhape, if you but gently ſtroke hi 
Humour; I dare depend on his Conſent —— beſide, I in 
tend to Morrow to perſwade him tis for the Intereſt of ou 


Cauſß it ſhould be ſo, and then I have him ſure. v 
n Ey! how is that poſſible? he cant be ſo implif -- 
2 7 prongs, You don't take him ſure for a Roman Ca 2 
An — | . 1 
Dot. Um —— not abſolutely —— But, poor Soul! ba - 

Attle thinks how near he is one. Tis true, name to hin 
but Rome, or Popery, he Startles, as at a Monſter: But Gild P 
its fte Doctrines with the Stile of Engliſh Catbolirk, be de 

allo down the Poiſon, like a Cordial. v 

Lady W. Nay, if he's fo fir within your Power, it eatmot} E 

fail, He muſt conſent : well Sir, now 1 give you leave ta I. 
hes the Reaſon, why too, at our laſt meeting, ſo warm h 
e eee 
l Exit poſible? was] then ſo cathy your Gee : 


Ile NoN-gux on. 


Fady N. Von cannot blame me fare, for having, there op- 
pos d your Happineſs. er eee 
Dodi. I dye upon the Tranſport. [taking her Hand.] 
' Lady N. Be ſure you are ſecret now: your leaſt Impru- 
dence makes theſe, like Fairy fayours vaniſh in a Moment. 
Doct. How can ycu form. fo vain a Fear? . 
Lady W. Call it not vain, for let our Converſe end in 
n, you {ill ſhall find, my Fame is Dear to me, 
as Lite. au Lk, wi ar ; f 
Ball. Where can it find ſo ſure a guard ? the grave Auſte- 
rity of my He will ſtrice Suſpicion Dumb, and yours may 
mork the Malice of Detraction: I am no Giddy, ſe-Liy 
Courtier, whoſe falſe profeſſions end only in his Boaſt of Fa- 
vours : No, fair ſpotleſs Miracle, the Myſteries of Love are on- 
ly fit for Hearts Recluſe, and Elevate as mine: my Happt- 
.neſs, like yours, depending on my Joy Fare 
i) Lu W. Tis you muſt anſwer for this ity. 3 
— Dott. I take it whole upon my ſelſ, the guilt be oply mine, 
o ber} but be our. Tranſports Mutual come lovely Creature, 
_ us withdraw to privacy, where murmuring love ſhall 
thy Fears, and loſe them in the Burning Joy. , 
& [57 obn fepping ſoftly behind him ſeizes him by the Throat. ] 
Sir Jahn. Fraytor! | on pd opt rea Sand 8 oy 
Dott. Ah! ( Aftoniſht) | 8 45 whe 
| _ Sir hn. Is this thy SanGity ? this thy Doctrine! theſe t 
neſt; Meditations ! If ung with my Abuſes I now. ſhould Sta 
Y thee to the Heart, what Devil durſt murmur twere not 
an Act of juſtice? But ſince thy Vile Hypocriſy unmask'd, 
muſt make Mankind Abbor thee, be thy own ſhame, thy l- 
ving Puniſhment. ...: Y A ta: RE ARS. 
. -Do&. Dol Triumph Sir ——- your Artifice has well fuc- 
ceeded I ſee your Ends! you needed not ſo deep a Plot 
to part with me. [ Trembling.] r 
ir John. Suppteſs thy weak evaſions — Ungrateful 
Wretch ! Have I for this redeem d thee from the Jaws 0 7 
Poverty, Fed, Cloath'd, Loved, Preferr'd thee to my Boſom, 


1 
* . 
+ 
- 
* 
4.4 


0 


Enemies; nay more to Crown my Faith in thee, I have re- 

lied on thy Integrity ey'n for my Futute Happineſs: And 

bow haſt thou, in one ſhort Day tequited -me?: Taking the 

Advantage of my Blinded Paſſion, thou haſt turn d the 

ty of rr is Undoing; Sordidly halt Sold the Truſt I 

made thee of my Daughter, nn like a Felonious 
* | I 3 1 8 


Traytor, 


* 
* 
0 
as © 
+ 
- 


] tomy. Family, and Fortune? Wife, Children, Friends, Ser- 
vants, all that were. not Friends to thee, accounted as my 


| 
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f 

Traytor, to fcduce my Wife, and haſt 1 fear ; with Poi- 

ſonous-Dodtines too hd. my Soul. fr 
Lady W. Now Heay' n be prais'd his Heart ſeerns Conſcious 
of hs Error. Lee.] 


Sir Fob», But why, do 1 reproach thee ? bad 1 not been 
the; weakeſt of Mankind, thou never couldſt hare r d ſo | p 
great a Villain —— whether Heaven intends all this to Pu- a 
_ or — ave me, yet I x now not; my Senſes ſtagget at the Þ 5 

| alla ia BY ;Reflexion's lolt in Wild Aſtoniſhment. * 


-[ He ſtand- muſing.) A 
15 1 ſnate was worthy of you, Madam, tis yon p 
ade.this Villain of me. apart o Lady N.) | 
"Zig WW, You would have made me vn but ] Ong! 1 
| 4 5 10 what you were before. { 
Doct. T thank \ you. f | 
= — W. Thank your own Thyrarimitk, 100 A Wickedntfs: 
* bur I muſt now purſue my Victory. [Exit Lady WW. ] 


7 Heel L No. It ends not here. Ie was not brought 
to liſten ; to this proof alone! There's ſomething deeper yet 
defign'd againſt me I muſt be ſpeedy ſuppoſe 1 
talk with: Charles, allarm lim with our Common Danger 
Pbint out his Ruine as our only means of Safety,and like The 
Panther in the Toil provok d, turn ſhort with Venen on 
my Hunters! | 
Sir John. What! nill within my Sight! ig all-my roy, 
hi Fi it ji thee, that I now ſhall keep my Temper,” 
5 Tue boldly te him.] Whom do you menace,” me 
$06 upon your own condition firſt, and where Fon 
r * * e 
FC Job What would the Villain FO at ?T'prithee live 85 
% T cannot look on thee! thy overbeating Infoknce con- | 1 
Pas me: But ſince thy Wickedneſs has turn'd my Eyes 
p. my ſelf, and to thy crimes detected, I hope to w- enn yỹ 
future Innocence, 2$ the fore Wound the Vi iper gives, the 
Viper belt can Cure: For that one good may Heaven like 
5 me forgive thee : But ſeek thy Biding in ſome other place 
cut of my Houſe, this Inſta nt, Hence' be. gen! andiſee 
my ſhameſul Face no more. 
3 Doft. Nay then, tis time tobe may fell and let you know, 
i I am Maſter here, Turn you out'Sir; this Houle is 
| e; and now Sir, at your Peril dare to Inſult me. 
Six Joby. O! Heaven! tis true, thon haſt diſarm'd my 
725 and turn'd its Sword i into my weak Boſom — 
bad forgot my Folly," 4 fit it ſhould beſo, and Meade is 
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_ | Juft, at once to let me ſee my Crime, and Puniſhment O 
Po | bee Son? e Ne ai fy 6 ne 


| from the orld? Meeren MI 271 
* Sb Enter Lady Mod vil. 1 
wil Lady W. Whither are you going Sir? 


deen Sir Jobm 4 know not but here it ſeems I am a Treſ- 
& {0 paſſet the Maſter of this Houſe, has warn'd. me hence, 
pu- | and fince the Right is now in him, tis Juſt 1 ſhould re- 
tithe F ſign it. | 18 5 


ng.] | abandon'd Intolence, No Sir, Poſſeſſion ſtill is yours, it he 
yon | pretends a Right, let him by open Courſe of Law maintain it. 
. JI Dodd. Aretheie the ſhifts you are reduc'd to? no, Madam, 
ny I hall. not wait ſo {low a Vengeance, you'll find I have a 
| ſhorter way to Rout you. here! Charles ! [Exit Doctor. ] 
Sir John. Nay then there is an end of all 1 have pro- 
"or . 1 pent — my Life, I ſee, mult Pay the Forfeit of 
my Foy! SORES 
Lay N. Come Sir, take Heart! your Life, in ſpite of him, 


\ 


may Queſtion you? ws: 
- - . Sir John. I think, not ſtrictly, tis true I have lately truſt- 
ed him wich Summs of Money, which he pretended, if ac- 
counted for, might 8 both of us. WE, 

© Lady MO! che Subtle V1 | 

Fae anſwer for them: But is there nothing mere? 

oa. Not, that I can call to Mind, more Criminal. 

| 155 i M. Pray tell the worſt, that we may Arm againſt 


bo im. 
ave | Fir John. Sometimes with my own Hand, I have reliev d 
u- the wants of Wietched Priſoners to the State. | 

yes | Lady M. We have no Laws, that Frown on Acts of Cha- 
ny | rity, if that were Criminal, the Government it ſelf is guilty. 


the Sir Zohg. How far our L converſe may affect me 
ke That 1 know not. If Charles Betrays me not, I think his, 

ICC Malice cannot reach me. SHE I. 4 

fee | Lay W. Then Sir, be eaſy, for be has loſt bis Influence 


there: Charles has long ſince perceiv'd his Villang, and grew: 


W, from thence a ſecret Convert to the Cauſe .of-1 Wy. and 


is | Loyalty : of which he has given ſuch Meritorious Proof, that 
A Heartly, and your Son this very Day, Sir, have. Gand 


2 


Lady W You ſhall not ſtir; he dares not AR with ſuch 


— — NTT — — 


- * 


Free, and 1 hope your Actions too: However, tell me 
tresly, have you raſhly done any thing, for which the Law | 


Nain ! thoſe Summs are Innocent, 


\ 


his Pardon. F443: wn | e £4 SR IRR 
Sir John. You tell me Wann ! Patdondf and aCon- 
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4 vert ſay y you! hey gl bout Hearty perf perſuaded by Ex- 
a 8 le! What Dark Wel Wander d in! How Fable 
uch Royal Mercy ! yet with what hardned | * has 


that Slave traduced it? Maa Goble: 191777 "i 
Enter r 
| A O' dir! 1 am frighted out of my Senſes ! for Hea- 
ven . n! Fly, this Moment, this Tee K has 
PDeſigns upon your Li e. 
Lady N. Ho. FR NS 
Sir. bn. What doſt thou mean? Sold 
As 1 was paffitig by the Hall, I bend "I Earneſt 
= 921 cputſe with 5 5 d upon their Naming you, I: 
TIF to liſten, Where, 1 heard the Doctor ge to 
27 TRA were Falſe at Heart, that from your late Fri- 
volous nce to_break-with bim, be was convinc'd your 
Malice tow would ſtop at nothing to undo him, that Charles 
bhimſelf was equally in Danger, and that to ſave your own' 
Life, you certainly deſigu d to Sacrifice theirs to the — * 
went, 'which there was no Poſſibility of preyentiag, but by. 
their immediate; joining in a Charge of Treaſon againſt You. ' 
"Lady V O the Villain! *tis well we are ſecure in Charles. 
Sir Fohn. If we, are not, why be it, as it may . will 
not flir Flt ſtand upon my Innocenee, or if that's Be- 
tray d, will throw me on the Mercy of that Royal Breaſt, 
whoſe Vertues my Credulity, has Injur d. | 
Lady M. and Mar. Ab! L Pistol i heard frow within. 1 
Sir John. What means, that Piſtol? | 
Luc Wi Don't ſtir, 1 you Sir. 
ar. What Terrors has this Monſter vioughtt into our Fa- 


5 WW. What wil] it end in? 


Sir John. ow Wretched has my folly mat me 7” 
Lach W. OW now! W horn bO - 

| tt 
Nr 0 Deat Madam} 1 hall faint away, theres mende 


| * | where, What is it!! 
| | EE Ne os 7 Mr: Cherler, * at ieh. LEG 
. diy in the Hall, and upom a ſuddain there was a Piſtol 
1 Firs ben 12 90 Ou! I am 1550 e , is 


* 17 Jah How! are 840 . 
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ir. 
vs. | 


Har. 


— 
. —— 2 — 22. x 3/00 AS SAS" 
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| . bring in this Ruſfan, dais is Villany beyond 
5 8 

Sir Job - What wieaus this Outage?! / "1 N * 

W.I Tremble. i 

ee Don't de alatm'd, Madam, Alete 1 no Miſchief 
done, what was intended, the Door here chu beſt inform you. 

DoF. [to Heartly.] You Sir hall anftytr for this Inſult ? 
What am I held for? who's here, that dares aſſume a Right 
th Queſtion me? 

Har, Keep your Temper; Sir, we'll Releaſe you preſently, 
but Sir Joby mult firſt ow the Bottom of Ins Obligations 
to yo. ; 
"Sit Fobm Mr. iy l am aſham d to lock on you. 

Wbst Sr! ſhall my own Servant abuſe me, be 
me, lift his Hand againſt me, and I not dare to Puniſh him. 

F. Your Servant Sir | we know bim detter. 

"DoF, Then Sir, I demand my Liberty, that the Gorern- 
ment too may know him. | 

Charles. Yes, and let it too be kriown, you firſt hue 
me to Rebel, and now would bave me ag my Offetice 
with perjury. | 

Doft. How sir? | 

Charles, Yes, paz for ſuck it mul * been, FRE 
I bave charg'd, as you'd have had me, this Gentleman with 
Treaſon : What Facts have I been Privy to, that reach that 
Name? The Worſt I know of him 


— 


blinded our Hypocriſy, believ d. 

Dadtor. Tis well Sir, you are protected now, 

Charles. This, Sir, in ſhort has been our Cauſe of Quar- 
rel: The Doctor finding I receiy'd wick Coldneſs his vile de- 
ſigns againſt your Life, began to offer menaces on mine, if I 
comply d not; at which I ſmiling told him, the Diſappoint- 
3 his Love had made him Deſperate: This ſtung him 
Into 

u' 1 when you groan in Chains for this: Here 
indeed all Temper leſt me, when diſengaging from bis hold, 
with One Home Blow Iſtlſd him reeling to the Pavement; at 


 _ this grown Deſperate, he ran with Fury to ſome Piltols that 
hung above the Chimney, to Revenge him, I in the Iuſtant 


as he reach d one, ſeizd upon his Wrift, and as we gtappled 


Sir, 'the Piſtol firing to the Cieling, alarm d the Fathily, 


r 


5 Mr, Heartly, and 
N 


n VW 1 my Shame! 721624 


.. 


* 


— © _— 9 9 
— * —— Im -— > _ 


is, that all the Factious 
Falſhoods * have rais d aga init the belt of ROS be, 


and faftning at my Throat, he anſwer d Villain * 


— 


* bas Broach'd could. neverflow 
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Dad. W ell Six! now, you have heard this Mighty Charge ! 
what have you more againſt me? 
Hear. More Sir, 1 hope is needleſs, but if Sir Joba i is yet 
unſatisfied — 
Fir John. Ol. I have ſeen too much! every new inſtance of 
his V ickedneſs but adds afreſh to my Confuſion. 
: Lady W. Now Sir is your time it, 
Bog I po this Minute, Madam. 2 . 154 
Di. 1 Value not your whiſper'd menaces, for know to 
your. Confuſion, my Vengeance is not N et Defeated: You' It 
Rind Sir, that to Rebel, or to Conceal a Rebel, ate in the Eye 
of Law both Equal Acts of Treaſon : That fact Im fure-is; 


| evident againſt vou; There! there ſtands in Proof the ſtri- 


raytor you have Shelter d ! this Sir; your whole Fa- 


mil can Charge you witb, and Swear it home they ſhal, or 


Load their Souls With Perjury : but then to daſh your le 
— ing Days with Bitterneſs of Miſery, Remember I, Sir, 
whom Mortally you hate, ſucceed the Inſtant Heir to your- 
Vollefſions : Now farewell, and let Diſgrace, and Bekam 
by, your ier Portion. 171 eg ain 
he us 8ing out, the Collonel ſtops bin. 
Cal. Hold, Sir, not ſo faſt, you cannot paſs. 
Po. Who, Six; ſhall dare to ſtop me? A 
01. Wabin n 3 a 22 | 
Enter a Meſſenger with a file neter: 
» eff; 1s your Name Wolf Sir? * 8 
Dost. What if it he Sir! 
Aeſſ. Then Sir l hare a Warrant againſt you for High | 
Treaſon ; 
Det. Me g? | [Startled, 'th 


AA. Do you know one Colonel Perth Sir? 


Dod. Ha! then I am Betray'd indeed. 

Hen, This Perth, it ſeems, Sir, has menag d lg Correſpo n- 
dence. at Avignon, irom whence he came laſt Night 165 
but the Government having Immediate Notice of his Arrival, 
he was this — ſciz'd,, and Examiu d before the un- 


: ctl, where, among o ther Facts, he has confelt he knew the 


or actually in Arms at the firſt Rebellious riſing in Mor- 
rlumberland, mich has been ſince by other Witneſſes con- 


tirm d. 


Ol. And. Sir, to e that ey n the Dodcttine he. 
pou. the pure Fountain of out 


Eſtabliſht Faith: Here are Affidavits in my Hand, that 
Sk 


yoo him under NONE 2 _ miſſary 


— 


* 


— ͤ fD:B‚d̃ . eee 
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that he is actually a Prieſt in Popiſb Orders, and has ſeveral 


Not that Traytor is your Heir: For know the fatal Deed 


N 4 
* 


times been ſeen, as ſuch, to Ofſiciate Publick 
Church of Noſfre Dame at Antwerp. 


by 
hs | pa 
Ks « - * . o 
- 
U 0 4 * . . * 


Mar. Hear. and Lady W. H.]́i: oo! GD, 
Fir John. I ftart with Horror, ev n at the Danger T am 


r vet SHI TY ov 
Gl. And now, Sir, had not your Inſatiate Villanys to this 


| Family fore d me to this cloſe Inquiry iſto your Private Life, 


Perhaps you might have paſs'd unqueſtion d, | among the 
Rout of Enemies, whom our Government Deſpiſe. 


Dad. Well Sit! now then you-know- your worlt of we: 


know, what you call Criminal, may yet before you 


Triumph is ſecure, not only find its Pardon bat Reward: 1 


yet may Live, Sir, to retort your Iuſult, at leaft the Days 


that are alotted me, will want for no ſupports of Life] while 


f \ 
$3 92%' 1 þ 


this Conveyance calls me Maſter. 1 | 
Sir John, There! there indeed he ſtings me to the Heart. 


for that raſh A& reproach, and endleſs Shame will haunt nid 


_ Mar, No Sit be Comſorted! for ev'n thexe too his 
abandon d hope muſt leave him 7 
Sir fobs. Why doſt thou torture me did I nat Sign that 


n N 2760 nin He 
Mar. Ves, Sir, but in that Deed you'll find, my a 


B 
which you intended, Sir, to Sign is here ev yet unſral 
and Innocent. e 


. Omnes, Ha! 3. 17 
Tit, and all the Company ſeem ſur prix l. 

Sir John. What means ſhe? . h t ue 
Mar. J mean Sir, that this Deed, by accident falling in- 
to this Gent lemans Hands, his generous Concern for oui Ra- 
mily diſcover'd it to me; when I reduc'd to this Extremity, 


inſtantly procur'd that other to be drawn exactly — | 


which in your Impatience, Sir, to execute, paſg'd unſuſpe 


for the Original: their only difference is, that, wherever here 
ou read the Doctor: Name, there you'll find my Brothen ou: 
y, throughout, and wholly, Sir, in every Article inveſting 


him in all that Right, and Title, which you intended for 
your Mortal Enemy. 3 203% 


Dot. Difirattion! Outwitted by a Brainlkes Ge 


ATTAIN | [Throws down the Writing in Rage] 

All the Servants having attended to the Diſc break out 
into Huz.zahs of Foy, &c. while Sir John, the Col 

and Maria ſeverally embrace? Heartly, and Lady Wood- 

ml flemily join in their Gngratulations. Duc. 


#s 


The Doctor hab ily opens the Deed t923amint 


„Charles 


77 4 


. oully 


ment can give us a Bleſſing — oy ou to our 6 


ay 


724 


d 4 kannot bet khitir frkſome Joy eme Sir; lead 
me where you pleaſe Dungeon waald.releres nie now» 
Col. Secure your Priſoner: - LOA Yor nt 

Ser. klurah! 2 tx l a Tray ard I! 
«<6 L gn. LET Mitt. Soldier, Doctor, 4nd Servants} 
Aar. Now Hearth, 1 hope I have made mana for 
your Jealouſy. 
\Hears You bare Baviſhe it for erer: This» was a+ beyond your 


Ten O-0:<1 i RFK, 


ſelf Qapriang. 

Cal. Sine | 111) 111112 7 

Mur. Come no-ſetSpeoches; 171 FA 33 re- 
turn them in 4 Ftiend hip here. L Pointing to Charles. 


l. The Buſmeſs of my Life ſhall be to merit t. 1 


cee. And mine to ſpeak my Senſe of Obligations. 

Sir Fob, O my Child! tor "this Deliverance, L me can 
reward thee here. give Maria 10 HeartlyJ 
onthee my Son, whoſe: filiat Virtnes baxe/Inyjur'd ; this 
Deed in every Anicle- ſhall be-;ratified} I ſee your 
yes are all upon me, expecting from that vile Traytors Pra- 


_. Qices, ſome Voluntary Inſtance of my Hearis Converſions I 


mult b Blind indeed, ere ł not now. convinc'd He mult in 
all Ho: have alike deceiv'd me, as the Dial that miſs- tels ont 
f'Conſequence is falſe through the hole und of 


1 Day. Let it ſuffice, 1 ſees my Errors with-a Conſcious Shame; 


pe; when I am jullly Weigh ad, ycu ll find thoſe Errors 
roſe but from a Ductile Heart, not ru d. to Truth, but 
fatally"miſled by falſe Appearance: 
l. Whoever knows your Private Life maſt think you, 
Sir, in this Sincere : 

- Hear, And Now Sir, ſi neeI am ſure; it ill no [moreOf- 
gend you, give me leave to Obſerve, that of all the Arts our 
Enemies make uſe on to Embroil us, none ſeem ſo Audaci- 
Prepoſterous, as their Inſiſting, that a Nations belt Se- 
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